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The TRANSLATOR'S 


p R E F A CE. 


F the following HisTory has the good 
T fortune to pleaſe, I ſhall have reaſon to 
blame myſelf for my doubtfulneſs, and ſhall 

not know what excuſe to make for having miſ- 
_ truſted the great character which it bears in 
Germany, where the Author of this piece is the 
favourite writer at this time. What diſhearten- 
ed me at firſt, as to ſetting about tranſlating it, 
was its foreign extract, and the prevailing talent 
of an Engliſhman, namely, that narrow admi- 
ration of the productions of his own country, 
for which he is cenſured all over Europe; eſpe- 
cially conſidering it might not quadrate with 
the preſent taſle of wrifing here, where books 
of this kind are rather leſs ſerious and ſolid than 
our author's: nevertheleſs, having read the o- 
riginal over more than once, and diſcovering e- 
very time freſh touches for painting the practice 


of ſocial duties, and a philoſophical reſignation 


to our deſtiny pourtrayed in the moſt vivid and 
indelible colours, I did at laſt, for the ſake of 
propagating theſe important topics, attempt to 
offer it to the candid Engliſh reader, who, it is 

preſumed, will admire the author's happy turn 
in conveying his grand doctrines, and perhaps 
_excule the tranſlator for his deficience in pre- 
ſcrving the admirable ſpirit of his autor. 
But leſt I ſhould be ſuſpected to refer to ima- 
Sinary authorities, concerning the character 
. e + = which 
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which this hiſtory bears in Germany, it will, 1 
think, be ſufficient for me to remove this ſuſpi- 


Cion by mentioning. two or three circumſtances. 


which will ſerve as vouchers for what I have of- 

lered: and firſt, Dr. Luther, a gentleman emi- 
nent in the law, at Francfort, to whom I am 
beholden for the copy from which this hiſtory 
is tranſlated, in a letter which mentions his ſend- 


ing it me, ſays, ** Conformable to your requeſt 
«c 7+ fend you a ſelect piece of German writing, 
_« which it is pity ſhould be reckoned among 


Novels, becauſe of its uſeful turn, which 
« tends mach more to nftructl ion than to 
% amuſement.” 

In the next place, the Compiler of the Lice. 


rary Gazette, in his article from Lipſick, alter 
he has given notice of the publication of this 


hiſtory, and ſpoken much in praiſe of it, con- 
cludes in the followe'g manner: We may, 


« venture to ſay, that the hiſtory of the Coun- 


« teſs of G“ merits the ſame favourable recep. 
« tion, with which the PAMELA of England, 
« and the MARIANNE of France, have been 
« defſervedly honoured ; the morality 2 
« being equally exemplary, and the character 


0 een! in as regular, ſtrong, and lively a man- 
« ner; the facts appear in a rational ſeries, not 
0 whoa a cloſe connexion ; they are mov- 


ce ing, and excite a ſerious attention. He who 
e canread this little work without being pleaſed, 


e and at the lame time inſtructed, muſt. 8 
_ « rainly be void of all humanity as well as ge- 


* nius, and deſerves to be prohibited reading 


at all. In the mean time it is hoped, the ju- 


40 dicious 


5 


„ dicious readers will agree in this, that if any 


% Objection can be made to this w ork, it is on 
account of its brevity z a circumſtance which 


cc always tends to the Credit of any writing, it 


its perſpicuity 15 not hurt by LOO [ludious an 


© agdncrence to the former.“ 
As to the author's name, though he as not 


decorated the title of the German edition with 
it, yet we have thought fit to retain it, ſince the 
compiler of the abovefaid Gazette mentions him 


under the name of GELLERT : and I have 
very lately Had the honour to be admitted into 
the company of two German gentlemen of dil- 


tin ction, now upon their travels, and at this in- 
ſtant in London; who are perſonally acquaint- 
ed with the author C. F. GELLERT, whoſe 
erudition and capacity of judicious writing they 
were extolling, and particularly that incompa- 
rable piece (as they were pleaſed to call it) of 
the SWEDISH COUNTESS. At the fame 
time they favoured me with another piece of 
his performance, which has been but very late- 
ly publiſhed, and is intituled, LETTERs, with 


practical rules for good letter- writing: from 


which latter book it appears, that he is a man 
7ery well verſed in the Engliſh language, 2 | 


who inſpects our writings very narrowly ; 


may be judged from what is contained p. 2 5 
where he makes this ſatirical remark: Among 
the letters which have been written in our times 
in the German language, the familiar ones, 
which have been publiſhed in Dantzig, have 
gained great applauſe, In fact, we ought to 
5 Wonder why we are ſtill fo deficient in good 
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(vi) 
letters and novels in our language, con nſidering 
« that we have made no ſmall progreſs in rheto- 
ric and poetry: are good orators and poets not 
capable of writing good letters alſo? Do we not 
find it by Cicero and Pliny ; and among the 
modern writers, by Chaulieu, Racine, Roul- 
* icau, Voltaire, Pope“, and by many others? 
Are we above writing letters, or do we think 
them too troubleſome ? Is our language too 
rough and undigeſted? Or do we write more 
letters in foreign languages than in our own ? 
Or are we fit only for ſuch rhetoric as requires 
+ art and trouble? Perhaps it is for one of theſe 
* reaſons that we have as yet no more letters ex- 
« prefſive of good taſte.* And then he puts the 
following note to anſwer the above reference“. 
Perhaps every one will not find in his (Pope's) 
© ]ctters what may be expected from ſo great a 
man. How nicely has one of his countrymen 
© diſtinguiſhed the characters of letter-writing ! 

© I ſpeak of the author of CLARISS A; for, not- 
_ © withſtanding the greatly diverſified perſons of 
that work, from Clariſſa even to Arabella, he 


makes every one of them write in ſuch a man- 


« ner, as others would have actually written in 
« the ſame circumſtances. And this maſter-picce 

© of genius deſerves as high a place among Let- 
ters as it claims among Novels.* 

Theſe conſiderations, which have been pre- 
miſed, who will not think ſufficient inducements 
for me to try, whether in return for his attach- 
ment to Engliſh works we ſhould think fit to 

receive Nis ende with equal kindneſs, 
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veliſts, who commonly introduce 
their heroes with an account of their 


| pedigrees, I ſhould perhaps not have wanted 
matter to trace my deſcent more highly as they 


often pretend to do, eſpecially in caſes where 


they have ſcarce any ground for ſuch a ſubject: 
but becauſe I am not proud of my anceſtry, and 


becauſe my parents died when I was in my infan- 


cy, I have given myſelf no trouble about my 
genealogy, and am contented with what I have 
deen told concerning my father, to whom they 
give the character of having been a Livonian, 


of noble extract, and of great integrity; but of 
a narrow fortune. 


After the death of my father my ance took 


me into his family. He wasa man who in his 


| younger years had applied himſelf to ſtudy, and 
lived, at the time of the commencement of this 


Hiſtory, | in the country, where he had the edu- 
cation of his children at heart, and where I had 


the advantage of being brought up — 


E R 1 I to obſerve the method of no- 


8 -T2e-H 11S TORY. of iv; 
them, till I was fixtcen years old. 1 ſtill remem- 
ber what he once ſaid to his wife, when ſhe aſked. 
bim, how he would order it about my further e- 
qucat on? In the morning, replied he, Miſs ſhall 
have the education of men, and inthe afternoon 
that ol women. My aunt who never had a daugh- 
ter, lov*d me dearly; and, wanting to keep r me 
always about her, was uneaſy to ſee me obliged, 
like her ſons, to learn foreign languages, and O- 
ther vain pedantries, as he us'd to call them. 
She therefore deſired her huſband, more than 
once, toexcule me irom attending theſe ſtudious 
exerciſes ; but to no purpoſe: be not afraid, 
Madam (ſaid my uncle once to his wife upon this 
occaſion,) that Miſs will learn too much; for 1 
do not intend to make a ſcholar of her, but on- 
ly to acquaint her with what is requiſite for a 
Prudent woman: She has no fortune, you know, 
that can recommend her to an exalted ſtate, or 
enable her ro live independent; for which reaſon 
| ſhe ought to be endowed with ſuch qualities as 
are admired by men who prefer virtue to riches, 
and fix their happineſs and comfort of life in 
being contrafted toa prudent and agreeable per- 
fon. "My uncle, I mult own, ſpared nothing to- 
wards advancing me in knowledee ; and I actu- 
ally believe ! ſhould have arrived ſooner at ma- 
ture underſtanding had my aunt died a few years 
earlier. *Tis true, ſhe did not keep me unac- 
quainted with houſcwifry; bur at the ſame time 
ſhe raiſed in me ſuch an apperite to gallantry, as 
. eaſily have turned into baugfitineſs. She 
uld often ſhut herſelf into her room with me, 
and dreſs me up in the fineſt manner; then lead 
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me to the looking-glaſs, and tell me that I look- 
ed like an angel; then undreſs me again, and 
till admire me. I own, I was at that time but 
young, yet old enough to imbibe a vanity which 
ſeems "natural to our ſex : but, fortunately for 
me, my aunt happened to die before I was ten 
years old; and her death put me under the entire 
care of my uncle, who ſoon deſtroyed thoſe idle 
impreſſions which I had received from my aunt's 
maxims and converſation. I had a natural pro- 
penſity to be good; whercfore my inclinations 
were govern'd by encouraging, more than by 
curbing them. My uncle firſt taught me to ſet 
about the regulation of my paſſions ; and, by de- 
grees, changed the pleaſures with which I indul- 
ged my cyes, into ſuch as befit the excellency of 
the ſoul. He was not inſenſible of my thinking 
myſelf handſome ; and therefore endeavoured 
the more to make me acquainted with a right 
knowledge of myſelf, and to repreſent the ad- 
vantage of taking delight in ſuch faculties as be- 
get an \ inward pleaſure 1 in one's mind, and which 
ſurpaſs all the ſatisfaction which we concelve 
from popular admiration. 

If any of my readers think that my uncle de- 
livered himſelf to me according to the rules of 
rhetoric, and in florid expreſſions, they may be 
aſſured of the contrary ; for he conveyed religi- 
on to me in terms more intelligible; and con- 


vinced me of the great advantages which attend 


virtue, in our different degrees of age as well as 
ſtation; not only in proſperous, but alſo in ad- 
verſe conditions; at the point of death, and even 
after our diſſolution: all which truths my uncle 
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had the art to demonſtrate in ſuch a manner as 


that they were eaſily remembred, and not diffi- 


cult to be underſtood by me; and it is owing to 


thoſe conceptions, that in my riper years I never 


looked upon virtue as a burden, but regarded 


her as the ſureſt guide to direct us in our journey 


thro? this world: which makes me believe, that 


the precepts of fundamental religion are as ca- 
pable of illuminating our underſtanding, as they 
are neceſſary for the mending of our hearts; and 
I am perſuaded, that a great many would ſhew 
more ſkill in their ſeveral profeſſions and cal- 


lings, had religion been early imprinted on their 
hearts. But, not to go further in my digreſſion 
my uncle never obliged me to a tacit accep- 


tance of whatever he advanced for my inſtructi- 
on; but rather bid me doubt and ſcruple at what 
| ſhould be above my immediate comprehenſion, 
till by my own reflecting and examining into it, 
1 ſhould be convinced of its truth. In ſhort, he 
inſtructed me in that wiſdom which communi. 


ates itſelf from the underſtanding to the heart, 


and renders us moral, affable, generous, and con- 
tent; whereas many ſatisfy themſclves with 


frothy notions, which only ſerve in converſati- 


on, to impoſe upon ſuch as cannot well diſtin- 
guiſn ſolid ſenſe from ſuperficial ſmattering. But 


Jet it ſhould be doubted, whether my uncle ſuc- 
ceeded in endowing me with all theſe noble ſen- 
timents; and leſt I ſhould be thought to perſuade 


the reader into a belief of my good qualities ; I 


mall ſay no more upon that head, but purſue the 
hiſtory of my life without magnifying or con- 
demning mytelf: leaving to the juſtice of the 
| reader, 


4 
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had not been many months there before he wrote 
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reader, what conſtructions he ſhall put upon my 


conduct, ſince 1 am apprehenſive that aſter A 
moſt genuine ſtating as well my fair actions as 
inadvertencies, I ſhall nevertheleſs be ſuſpected 


cither of ambition, or of falſe humility, 
I was fixteen years old when I was married to 


the Swediſh Count G*®, who was poſſeſſed of an 
eſtate in Livonia, contiguous to my uncle's pre- 


miſes; which happened to prove inſtrumental 


to my exaltation : for, about a twelvemonth be- 
fore my marriage, the Count and his father came 


to ſpend part of the ſummer in Livonia; and 


| becauſe my uncle was his neareſt neighbour, the 
Count uſed to viſit him; and at ſuch times it 
was that he beheld me employed i in my domeſtic 
affairs; but he had ſcarce ſeen me twice, before 
I perceived that he liked me, without my en- 
deavouring to attract him: for how could I 
think to captivate a man of his high rank, who 
myſelf, as well in deſcent as in fortune, was ſo 


much inferior to him, he being a colonel of a 


_ regiment, and a great courtier, very rich, and 
handſome withal ? Notwithſtanding all which, I 


find it was my good luck that I uſed no diſſi- 


mulation, nor art to win him, but rather behaved 


iree and open to him, inſtead of endeavouring, 


by prudiſh airs of modeſty, to make myſelf ſeem 
valuable; or thinking my virtue expoſed, be- 
_ cauſe I ſpoke to him audibly : for tho? in fact 


he was dear to my heart, yet the thoughts that I 


never ſhould be courted by ſuch a man, mode- 


rated my inward wiſhes for him. 
After the Count was returned to Sweden, he 


to 
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to me; and the whole of his letter terminated in 
the queſtion, Whether I could refoive to become 
his wife, and to follow him into Sweden. This 
raiſed an agreeable ſurprize in me; and the ge- 
nerous manner in which he offered me his heart, 
put me into an ecftacy of love for him: for 


there is a certain noble and moſt bewitching way 


of expreſſing one's true regard; in which the 


judgment has the leaſt ſhare, nee the heart 


itſelf acts the chiefeſt part in it: but to under- 


ſtand me here the better, the reader 1s deſired: 
to give his attention to the letter itſelf. 


Deer Madam, 
Love you. Be not aſtoniſh'q, my good La- 
; dv, at this confeſſion; yet if you cannot help 
6. if ſurprized at this my boldneſs, permit me 
© ko affirm, upon my honour, that the fault a- 
* riies from my ſincerity alone. Give me leave, 


dcar Lady, to proceed : but, what can I ſay ? 


« | love you—this is all; and I lov'd you from. 
the firſt moment I ſaw and ſpoke to you. I 
declare indeed, that J have endeavoured to ba- 


© niſh you from my thoughts, ſince the circum-. 


« ftaiices of my native country required it: hut 

all has been in vain, and my efforts have only 
made me more certain of the reality of my 
« Jove, and of your merits. Is it poſſible, that 
* my. fondnels for you ſhould offend you ?—I. 


© hope not: for why ſhould you ſcorn the love 


of one whom you have permitted to ſhew a re- 
« parc for your perſon ? But, will you forbear re- 


ſenting row, when I ſpeak the ſentiments of 4.4 


heart more openly? May I aſk you, whethen 
you 
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you can incline to love me; and, whether you 
can reſolve upon becoming my wife, and with 
« that intention to follow me to Sweden? You 
are too generous to refuſe an anſwert o a queſti- 
on on the reſult whereof ſo much depends, with 
c reſpect to myſelf. Ah! deareſt ; why is it not 
_ < poſſible for me to know this very moment, 

« whether I am deſerving of your favour; and 
«© whether I may hope? Conſider, madam, with- 
cout perplexing yourſelf, what anſwer you can 
give to a lover whoſe tenderneſs and value for 
you he counts his greateſt merits, I would not 
too ſenſibly agitate your heart—take what time 
« you will for dcliberation ; but conſider how long 
every moment will be to me, before you ſhall 
let me know my fate. How eagerly ſhould I 
« ſolicit for your love, were I to purſue my incli- 
nation according to the force of my paſſion on- 
y! But—no—your love is too precious to me 
to boaſt of, unleſs you make me poſſeſs'd of it 
by your own choice and conſent. As ſhocking 
© however as your negative anſwer would prove to 
« me, it ſhall not leſſen the love and eſteem I 
have for you: for why ſhould I hate an amiable 
object of your ſex, becauſe ſhe does not chooſe 
to yield her heart to me for ever PI ſhall ra- 
* ther continue to value you, and think myſelf 
© undelerving of ſucceſs. How hard is it for me 
to cloſe this letter; and how readily would I 
_ © wear out the pen, in ſetting down numberleſs 
times, that I love you; that I love you inceſ- 
» fantly ; 3 and that I watch all your looks, in 
© hopes of diſcovering from them ſomething in 
my favour. Farewel! Ah! dear madam, when 
will you anſwer me? This 


\ 
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This letter was ſeat, together with one from 
the Count*s father, to my uncle; and it was not 
long after, that I became the bride of a gallant 
Lord. Icould wiſh I were able to tell what paſſed 
in my heart from that time. I had never loved 
before. But how romantic, perhaps, will this 
ſound to many of my female readers, who will be 
apt to think that I was deficient in every faculty 
that is engaging, or elſe charge me with ſtupidi- 
| ty, becauſe I could ſay nothing about amorous in- 
trigues in which I had a ſhare, tho? now ſixteen 
years old! But, let it be either to my honour or 
ſhame, the reader may believe rae, that I never 
had loved before, though my uncle did not de- 
bar me from converſing with young gentlemen : 
but now my heart at once began to be ſenſible, 
My Count, indeed, was above two hundred miles 
from me; but love brought him before my eyes; 
| Where-ever I was, he was with me: nothing was 
more handſome, nothing more perfect, than he: 
Il often (tho' by myſelf) chought! ſpoke to him, 
and that he would embrace me, but that I flew 
from his arms. This, no doubt, will be thought 
ridiculous by the gay part of my ſex; but they 
| ought to know, that an innocent and tender bride 
is in fact a creature of another world, which can- 
not be conſidered. without aſtoniſhment: her fea- 
| tures, her ſpeech, her gait, and all her actions, 
turn informers of her heart, let her conceal it 
ever ſo induſtriouſly: I hardly eat or drank for 
ſeveral weeks; yet nobody could diſcover the leaſt. 
change in my complexion; and I became more 
and more fond. 
As ſoon as matters were ſettled, my uncle ok 
a Jour- 
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a journey with me to Sweden, and ſeveral gen- 
tlemen and young ladies accompanied mea con- 
ſiderable way at my ſetting out : at laſt we parted, 


but not with ſo much grief as I had apprehend. 


ed, my friends being more rejoiced at my enſuing 
| happineſs, than ſorry for my leaving them. And 
here, perhaps, it will be objected by noveliſts, 
that I ſhould have introduced a ſcene of ſeducing 
or raviſhing me: but how would this agree with 
the love I hear to truth, were I, for method ſake, 
to charge an act of villainy upon any of my com- 
pany ? Beſides, what would it have availed to uſe 
violent or ſoothing means to alienate my heart 
from the Count, whom I was abſolutely reſolved 
to make the ſovereign there? We proceeded alto 
in our journey unmoleſted, and arrived ſafe and 
well at the country ſeat to which the Count then 
was retired. I was tranſported at the ſight of 
him; and I thought him much handſomer and 


more amiable than he had appear*d to my eyes 


the ſummer before. But this may eaſily be ac 

counted for; becauſe when ] ſaw him in Livonia 
I did not know that he loved me, whereas now 
I was ſure, that he had a moſt tender regard for 


me. A perſon commonly becomes more per- 


fect and meritorious in our eyes, when we are 
confident of his love to us: and tho? he ſhould 
have no great advantage of recommending him- 
ſelf otherwiſe, yet his affection to us makes a- 
mends for his imperfections: for what is more 
pleaſing to us than to be aſſured that we are 
Joved And how can love become conſtant, un- 
leſs it is ſupported by mutually delighting in the 

, object of our love? 1 5 
„f My 
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My dear Lord, the Count, welcomed me in 
the moſt tender manner; and I doubt whether it 
is poſſible to be more happy than I then thought 
myſelt by his fide, Our marriage therefore was 
conſummated ſoon after my arrival, in a plain, 
Private, but, certainly, moſt ſatis factory manner; 
for I had not been above one weck in Sweden, 
and recovered myſelf from the fatigues of my 
journey, when the Count deſired me to fix upon 
a day for our marriage: to which I returned, 
that indeed I thought no time too ſoon to have 
the honour of becomi ing his wife; yct that no day 
ſhould be more acceptable to me than that which 
he ſhould chuſe himſelf for that purpoſe. And 
thus, without further conſulting, we hixcd upon 
the next following day. 85 
In the morning he viſited me in my apart- 
ment, and aſked me, whether J maintained my 
reſolution of becoming Lady to- day: * To which 
1 anſwer*d him with Half. averted eyes; and re- 
ceived from him an ardent and ſincere kiſs, I 
was then dreſſed in an indifferent, yet well cho- 
ſen ſuit, You pleaſe me mightily in this dreſs, 
faid the Count to me: it fits your ſhape, and you 
make it look handſom upon you; I think you 
need put on no other dreſs this day. If you like 
me in it, my Lord, replied I, I ſhall think my- 
ſelf dreſſed very ſuitabſe on the approaching oc- 
caſion. The reſt of that morning was caictly 
ſpent in diſcourſing together, in the moſt tender 
manner: at laſt I ſat down to the ſpinet, on 
which I play'd about half an hour, and, at the 
- requeſt ot the Count, ſeconded by my own heart, 
Joined my voice; till noon came on, about wh! ich 
time 


0 
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time the Count's father (his mother and an only 


ſiſter being dead) and my uncle came to us, and 


having made their compliments, informed us, 


that the miniſter was come; upon which we de⸗ 


ſcended into the parlour. The ceremony of our 
marriage being over, we four and the miniſter 


ſat down to dinner; and Ido not remember that 


our table was ſerved with more than ſix or ſeven 


_. courſes. Several married Ladies of my country, 


and ſtation, will look upon our wedding-day to 


have been celebrated after a poor manner; but 


I aſſure them, that it gave infinite ſatisfaction to 
me, as I was entirely free from that noiſe and 
hurry which is common at wedding feaſts, and 
which cannot but diſturb the new married cou 
ple. After dinner we went in a coach to Sir R—, 
who lived not many miles from us, and who 
had been my huſhand's companion in his travels, 


on which account he had a particular eſteem for 
that gentleman. Here is my dear Lady, was my 


husband's firſt ſpeech to Sir R—, to whom I 
have been married this very day : don't you think. 
I have an excellent judgment in chuſing ? Pray 


Pear witneſs of our mutual happineſs, and give 


us your company back to our houſe; to which 


Sir R— conſented; and thus we returned home, 
without ſtopping, and paſſed the evening away 
- as contentedly as we had done the noon. 


I remember now that I have not hitherto de- 


ſcribed my huſband, and therefore beg leave to 


do it in this place. He was of a browniſh com- 
plexion, and had ſuch a dazling luſtre in his 
Eyes, as was enough to ſtrike an awe in a timor- 
ous bcholder of them, who ſhould take notice 

of 
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of no other part of his face: but a ſoftneſs of his. 
other features moderated the fierceneſs of 
his eyes, and made him look with an air of ge- 
neroſity, inclined to tenderneſs : he was alſo tall, 
and well grown. More I ſhall not mention, leſt 


being too particular in deſcribing him I ſhould 


leſſen the beauty of his whole picture. Sufficient _ 
it is that my Count was the moſt handſom of 


men in my eyes. 


Soon after our marriage, my huſband was or- 

dered to his regiment : but to make his abſence _ 
more tolerable to me, his father took me with. 

him to ſee his other eſtates which he had in Swe- ; 
den. It happened at one of theſe places that ! 
met with a young and very handſom woman, 
who was ſaid to be the widow of the ſteward of 
| that eſtate. This woman was charming in her 
Perſon, and diſcovered ſomething ſo pleaſing, 

and ſo humane in her converſation, as immedi- 


ately gained her my favour, and ſoon after my 


friendſhip. I intreated her to accompany me in 
my return home, and to live with me; aſſuring 
her at the ſame time, that ſhe ſhould not be a 
ſervant, but my companion; and when ſhe 
| ſhould chuſe to be no longer with me, that | 
would provide for her in a genteel manner. Se 
accepted indeed of my offer with tears in her 
eyes, but excuſed herſelf from following me, 
partly on account of her young ſon, and partly 
becauſe ſhe delighted in a ſtill and retired life. 


In the mean time ſhe was always near me, and 
ſhewed ſuch a regard and love for me, that I 


could not forbear preſſing her to tell me in what 


rou 
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rouſly refuſed all my offers, and deſired nothing 
but my favour. The old Count was now ready 
to leave this place; and while the young widow 
was conducting me to the coach, I ſaw a child 
ſtanding at a window of one of the out-houſes. 
IJ aſk'd whoſe child it was; and I obſerved ſome 
conſuſion in the good woman's face at this queſ- 
tion; for ſhe had perſuaded me that her ſon had 
newly had the ſmall-pox, and had denied me 
the ſight of him, under pretence that it might 


give offence to me: but 1 obſerved no diſorder 


in the child, and therefore inſiſted upon having 
it brought to me, —But alas? How ſurpriz*d was 
I to obſerve the very picture of my huſband in 
his face! I was not able to ſpeak: one word to the 
child, but kiſſed it, embraced at the ſame time 
his mother, and ſtept immediately into our coach. 
| The old Count finding me thus confounded, did 
not leave me long in perplexity, but acquainted 
me with the whole ſecret; which he did in ſuch 
a pretty and open manner, as demanded my 
cloſeſt attention. The woman, ſaid he, which 
you have ſeen, was a former miſtreſs of your huſ- 
| band's: but if this confeſſion gives you any of- 
fence, pray be not angry at my ſon, but at me, 
who was the occaſion of it. He was brought up 
by me in ſuch a particular manner, as perhaps in 
ſcveral reſpects will ſeem ſtrange to you. My 
ſon was obliged to love and honour me, not only 
as his father, but alſo as his friend: he never need 
to fear me, but when he concealed any thing 


from me; which made him to be always open 


to me; and I had by this means an opportunity 


to draw him from many ſollies before he com- 
| „„ toad 
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mitted them, at leaſt before he contracted a ha- 
bit of them. Iknew that my ſon loved a certain 


young woman whom my ſiſter had taken iato 
her liouſe as an orphan, and to whom ſhe had 
_ given the ſame education with that of her on] 

daughter, becauſe the child ſhewed a great live- 


lineis and forwardrels in her learning; and he 


had never made a ſecret of this to me. When 

he fat out for his travels, he beſought me, that 1 
would permit him to take this woman with him 
abroad to be his companion, under the name of 
an acquaintance: and I, either too weak to deny 
him ſuch a requeſt, or on purpoſe to ſave him 
by this means from thoſe extravagancies into 
which youth is apt to fall, gave my conſent that 
ſhe might follow him: and this is the very wo- 
man whom you have ſeen, and who paſſcs for a 


widow. She is a perſon of excellent qualifica- 


tions; and I have ſettled 10000 crowns upon 


her, that ſhe may marry whenever ſhe pleaſes. 


I have alſo ſet apart ſomething towards the edu- 
cation of her ſon : but if this woman gives you 


offence, I will ſoon aſſign her a place at my cſtate 


in Livonia, where I will take care that ſhe ſhall 
live to her own Satisfaction. 


After ſuch an account of my huſband's ſor- 


mer miſtreſs, who would not have thought that 
J ſhould break out into anger and hatred to her: 
Noll loved her nevertheleſs; and that love 
moderated my jealouſy, which otherwiſe might 
have reigned the ſupreme paſſion of my foul : 


all I did was that I begged of the old Count to 


ſee her well married, and to remove her from 
her preſent place of abode, In the mean time 


we 
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we purſued our journey, and I had the ſatisfac- 
tion to ſee my huſband when I came home. And 
now notwithſtanding I was very well aſſured of 
his ſincere love to me, yet could I not be at reſt, 
till, behaving myſelf indifferently upon ſome 


trifling occaſion, I forced him to draw a ſecret 
from me with which I would not part, without 
putting him to ſome uneaſineſs. He was aſto- 
niſh'd when he heard it, and was ſorry that his 
father had been ſo inconſiderate to carry me to 
a place which might have proved very prejudi- 
cial to our mutual love. However he immedi- 
ately gave orders to remove this woman and her 


ſon ; and allowed her every thing ſuitable for the 


maintenance of both : all which was done in leſs 


than a week's time. What greater proof of his 
fidelity could I deſire? It was impoſſible to hate 


him one moment on account of this affair, tho? 
I could noteſteem myſelf free from all uneaſineſs. 


He told me, that he ſhould certainly have 
married this woman, had the Court and his fa- 
ther not been againſt it. In fact, ſhe deſerved 
ſuch good luck as much as I; for I did not find 
wherein I was preferable to her, unleſs in being 
born of noble blood; and how trifling is this 


preference, if rightly conſidered! She had not 


thrown herſelf away out of wantonneſs—Ma-_ 
trimony was the expected reward for yielding 
herſelf and her heart to him. —The Count's ſa- 


ther had approved his ſon's choice; and ſhe 


knew the noble heart of her lover. A woman 


_ Whoſe love has engaged ſuch circumſtances, | 
ought rather to be pitied than reproached. To 


allure me ſtill more of the alienation which was 
Ds between 
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between their love, my huſband related an action 


really worthy of Carolina; which ſhall be the 


name of my huſband's former miſtreſs, through. 
out the ſequel of this hiſtory. 

As ſoon as ſhe perceived that he could not ob. 
' tain permiſſion to marry her, without the hazard 
of his fortune, and the loſs of the favour of the 
Court, ſhe voluntarily quitted at once her right 


to his heart, He ſhewed me her letter, written 
to him upon that head; the generous contents 


whereof were ſo affecting to me, as to put me 


upon doubting, whether I could have behaved 
with the like greatneſs had I been under her cir- 
cumftances. The letter runs thus, 


My Lord, 


I Hear that you are very much thwarted in 
your reſolution to declare me your Lady: 


I pity you, becauſe J know that you love me, 


© and that it coſt you as much to baniſh the 
thoughts of your promiſe to me, as it does me 
to quit my claim to your noble and generous 
© heart: however, ſince I muſt loſe you, my 


Lord, I will loſe you honourably. To be brief, 


my Lord, I freely ſacrifice my love and fatif. 


faction to your happineſs, and diſtinguiſh'd. 
condition; and abandon the thoughts of ever 


becoming your wife: you are free, and at li- 


berty to make what other choice you pleaſe; I 


* am contented, if I do but find that you make 


da a happy one, and that you meet with that ſatiſ- 
faction which I ſhould have endeavoured to 


afford you. Heaven knows that theſe are my 


true wiſhes; and whence could the ſincerity of 
| 4 ſuch 


— * * Pay $I p—Y * os K ü 


_< fulfilled it, 


Swediſh Counteſs of G. 23 


« ſuch wiſhes ariſe, unleſs from loving you? I 
_ © reproach you with nothing. It is evident to 


© me, that you have fully anſwered your pro- 
« miſe; for I am convinced, that you would have 
provided it were in your power: 
neither ſhall I ever accuſe myſelf of having 


been too weak. I have been yours, yet not 


« without a previous aſſurance of being openly 
declared as ſuch, at ſome proper time; and 


s thus I never made a ſacrifice of my virtue to 
© you ; the remembrance of my love, therefore, 
© will always afford me the greateſt comfort, let 


© my future fate ſeem as hard to the world as it 
£ will, Enter into matrimony, my Lord, and 
£ for the future never think of me otherwiſe 
< than of a friend: this reward, I think I deſerve, 
« farewel, my Lord, and aſſign me a place at one 
of your eſtates, where I and my ſon may live 


nin tranquillity. Give yourſelf no further trou- 


ble about me; I abide by my reſolution, to 


© ſhew you, that I prefer your fortune to my 


* happineſs. Farewel my dear Lord. 
Such were the generous ſentiments of Caroli- 
na, to whoſe reſignation I owe the poſſeſſion of 


the Count. After this letter they had one in- 
terview more, and then ſhe went to the place 


where I had ſeen her. My huſband aſſured me 
that it was a year and a half ſince he had ſpoken 
to her laſt; and I would willingly have afforded 
her the ſatisfaction of converſing with him once 


| more before ſhe departed for Livonia, if I could 


have thought it adviſeable. 1 
My Count, in the mean time, doubled his en- 
deavours to pleaſe me, tho“ heaven knows he 
. Was 
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was the moſt endearing, the moſt tender, and 


moſt noble man that can be imagined. He had 


lived ſober and regular before he took to the 
army, and therefore had not contracted that 
rough and wild habit which frequently ſhews it. 


ſelf in gentlemen of martial profeſſion. He was 


all goodneſs and humanity, yet ſtood the do. 


 mefſtics in ſuch awe of him, that a wink of hit 
had the effect of a poſitive command. As to 


me in particular, he ſecmed perfectly conde. 


ſcending : it was impoſſible for him to deny me 
any thing; for he was pleaſed whenever I gave 
him an opportunity to grant me a favour : but 
notwithſtanding his molt ready acquieſence, in 
the midſt of his fondneſs to me he knew how to 
caſt ſuch an air of ſuperiority as demanded my 


higheſt regard for him; which made me cautious 
to gratify my inclinations in aught but what 1 
thought would be agreeable to him, and what 
he himſelf would have urged me to with the 


force of command, if he had expreſſed himſelf 
in that haughty ſtyle. 


In his occupation, he was the moſt regular 


man, without confining himſelf to ſet times; for 


he loved neither a ſedentary nor hurrying life, 


but did buſineſs at proper times, and in mode- 


ration; whence he was always lively and alert, 


becauſe he never fatigued his ſpirits with dull 
and vain labour. Whilſt my huſband had been 
upon his travels, he had purchaſed ſeveral large 
parcels of choice books, which being put up a- 
long with his former ones, made a very hand- 
ſom library : here we ſpent many hours with the 


greateſt ſatisfaction; and here | became — 8 
0 


Swediſh Counteſs of G*, 25 


of the advantage I had reaped from being edu- 


cated among my uncle's children: for being 


- well acquainted with Latin and French, and not a 


ſtranger to Italian, I could amuſe myſelf in a 
moſt agreeable manner with reading authors in 
thoſe different languages: but never did I think 
my ſelf more happy in my retreats to the library, 
than when I had my huſband by my ſide, who 


had the art of chuſing ſuch books for me, as 
gave me a true reliſh of literature. And tho? 


] was not always ready in giving my judgment 
of an author's excellency, or wherein he was de- 
ficient, yet I had generally the good- luck to join 
in my huſband's opinion. And thus we ſpent 


our time in adding every day to our profit and 


pleaſure z for we lived ina very tranquil and pri- 
vate manner, without either receiving or making 


viſits. My huſband entertained me, I him; and 


the old nobleman our father contributed to the 
joy of us both. This gentleman who was above 
three-ſcore and ten years old, diſcharged rhe 


functions of ſix perſons. His experience in learn- 
ing, and his contented and honeſt heart made 


him always appear gay and lively in converſa. 


tion; and I believe that in three years time he 


had not one hour's uneaſineſs of mind; for fo 
Jong had my huſbard and I Jiv*d with him when 
he died. But, how exemplary and inſtructive 


was this man's end! His illneſs proceeded from 


a ſwelling in his legs, which communicated itſelf 
upwards to ſuch a degree, that it was above the 
tkill of the moſt able phyſicians to ſtop its 


courſe: but, notwithſtanding the quick ap- 


proaches of death, our chriſtian hero behaved 
: B with 
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with the utmoſt calmneſs and compoſure. Find. - 


ing his malady to increaſe, he aſked the doctor 


how long he thought he ſt1]] might have to live: 
according to my beſt Obſervations, anſwered he, 
your Lordſhip's lite can't laſt above three days 

longer. That's well, reply'd the old Count 

God be thanked that I am gone through my 
Pilg-image ſo well —ſtill three days left of that 
fe concerning which I am to give an account 
to my Creator! I think I cannot ſpend my re- 
maining hours more profitable, than by my own. 
ſteadineſs to ſhew to thoſe who are about me 
ho caſy and how happy it is to die, for one who 
has lived an honeſt and virtuous life. Upon this 
he ordered all his ſervants to be called up: and 

as they flood before him, he praiſed their ho- 
neſty and fidelity in their different poſts; and 
intreated them to have virtue always before their 
eyes: I have been your Lord and maſter, ſaid 
he to them; but death takes off all difference 
between you and me: I am going into a world 
wacre you and I ſhall be equals ; and where you 
and I ſhall be (qually rewarded for our good 
decds. Fartwel, my childienz whoever amongſt. 
yon has a love or me, and is willing to pleale 
me once more before I dic, let him give me hu 
hand, as a promiſory token that he will obſerve 
thoſe leſſons and rules which I have always en- 
deavour'd to cultivate in you for the advance- 
ment of a happy courſe of life : and then he or- 
dered a certain ſum of money to be given to 
every one. His chief Employment of this and 
the next day conſiſted in ſending for the greateſt 
part of his tenants, to whom he talked 2 the 
2 fan 
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ſame tender manner as he had done to his ſer- 


vants. To ſuch as had had money advanced by 


him to put themſelves in a way of living, and 


were in arrcars to him, he returned their bonds 


and notes; and gave them leave beſides to aſk 


him ſome favour which ſhould conſiſt with rea- 


fon. He had very few of his tenants who were 


poor; by reaſon that he afforded them his aid 
and aſſiſtance ſeaſonably, and did not defer his 
bounty till the cloſe of life : no wonder there- 
fore if they were ſeized with the higheſt ſenſe of 
ſorrow and concern, for the loſs of him who had 
been a father to them inſtead of a landlord. Af- 
ter theſe good people had left him, weeping and 
lamenting for the loſs of him, the Count aſked, 


whether there were ſtill ſome in his houſe wh 


had not taken leave of him? I anſwer'd, that 1 


did not know of any uoleſs the ſoldiers who 


waited on my huſband. Let them likewiſe come 
in, ſaid he; they are no leſs dear to me than the 


former: theſe people in particular ought to 


know what is death, becauſe they are more ex- 


poſed to his power than others. Accordingly 
they were ſent up to him; and they entered the 
room with a hardy and martial air: but the old 


Count had ſcarce begun to talk to them, before 


their bold looks changed, and they were moved 
to ſhed abundance of tears. He aſk'd them, 
ho long they had ſerved? And he was inform- 


ed, that moſt of -them had borne arms about 
twenty years. O! ſaid the Count, you deſerve 


to taſte the ſweets of an eaſy life; for you have 
ſuffered hardſhip enough in ſo many years, 1 


will !pcak to my fon to give you your diſcharge 2 
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and to ailow you double the pay which you now 
have, even as long as you live, for your ſubſiſt- 
ance : moreover, I permit you to ſettle in one 
of my villages, without paying either rent or 
taxes. This was no ſma]] comfort to thoſe poor 
men, who ſhewed their gratitude for all theſe 


favours; and one of them in particular did a 


ſingular ſervice to my huſband afterwards. 
The good old Count, having fatigued his ſpi- 
rits this day very much, and night drawing nigh, 
turned to his phyſician, and aſked him once 
More about the time of his departure and heard 
with the greateſt undauntedneſs the doctor tel] 
him, that his vital ſpirits would ceaſe to act in 
leſs than twenty-four hours. Upon this he de- 
fired ſome food to be brought him; of which 
he took part, drinking with it a glaſs of wine. 
Good God! (began he) how well this goes down : 
I eat as heartily now as I did fifty years ago: 
but had I not lived regular and temperate, my 
nutrimental veſſcls would not be now in a con- 
dition to afford me that ſweetneſs which at this 
very time I<-jov in my food. Now (continued 
he) will I r:freſh myſelf with ſome hours reſt 
ayaiit my 1citing out for the new world, | 
Accordingly he compoſed himſelf, and ſlepft 
three hours. Being awaked, he ſent for me, to 
look for a manuicript, bound up in the manner 
of a printed book. in his bureau. This contained 


the tranſactions of his life for the ſpace of forty 


years backwards; which he defired I would read 
to him; and which laſteſt to break of day. 
When I had read it through, he ardently pray- 
ed to God, and in aa ecſtatic manner thanked 

r hum 
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him for all the bleſſings which he had beſtowed 
upon him in this world ; beſeeching him to grant, 
that in the world to come he may be a true pro- 
feſſor of thoſe virtues of which he had been 
an emulator during his tranſitory lite. He then 
ſent for his ſon; who entering and ſtanding by 
my fide, the departing Count embraced us both 
and began to weep. Thele tears, ſaid he, are the 
rſt which I have ſhed in forty years, and more: 


they are not, however, tokens of concern or fear, 
but of my love and affection. You have made 
my life pleaſant ; but the happineſs which 1 ex- 


pect after death, makes my leaving you the 


more tolerable. Let your love to each other be 
| fincere, and enjoy the life which Providence has 

given us for our ſatisfaction, and for excrexling 
__ _ ourſelves in virtue. 


After this he gave me ſome rules concerning 


the education of my children, if God ſhould 


bleſs us with any : and whilſt he was thus occu- 
picd and concerned about the welfare of his off. 
ſpring, he expired. | 

Upon the deceaſe of my huſband's father, we 


lived ſeveral years, chiefly at our country ſeat, 


with the greateſt ſatisfaction. At laſt he was cal- 
led to Court, and I followed him. I had ſcarce 


made my appearance there, but was highly e- 


ſteemed and admired. It ſeem?d none was more 
handſom, none more polite, and none more per- 


fect than me: the many addreſſes which were 
made me, and the ſoothing ſpeeches which filled 
my ears, put me into ſuch confuſion that I did 


not know how to recover myſelf. To my great- 


eſt mortification, my huſband received orders to 
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march, and I was to ſtay behind. It was ſaid, 
indeed, I ſhould ſoon follow him, but it was 


three months before 1 ſaw him again. I ſtood. 


now in need of all the philoſophy which 1 had 
Jearned of my uncle, my huſband, and his father, 
to keep me from becoming vain. and proud: 

the honour which was ſhewn me every where 


was a very dangerous ſnare to a young, and (as 


people would have me be) beautrous woman, 
who never before had frequented with courtiers, 
A certain Prince of S—, who was actually 


married, and therefore could have no honourable 
views in flattering me, took advantage of my 


huſband's ablence, He watched every opportu - 
ity to ſhew me the high reſpect he had for me; 


and gave me ſuch a preference as might eaſily 


have made me ſuſpected by other ladies at court. 
Sometimes he would venture to ſpeak to me of 
an incl:nation and paſhon, for which I abhorred 
him; yet had I not power enough to ſhew my- 
icjt indifferent to him, on account of the great 
reverence which he always paid me, and which 
he had the art to prefix and to Join to ry 
part of his ſpeech. 

I really was as honeſt and as virtuous as wo- 
man can be; but, I believe, not grave and ſeri- 


ous enough in my deportment to this Prince; 


which made him perhaps ſuppaſe that he might 
venture to uſe bolder ſteps with me. He hap- 


pened to viſit me one afternoon, without ſending 


me previous notice of his coming; and he ſooth- 


ed and courted me in a very genteel manner: 


bot perceiving him bold enough to uſe ſome li- 


berty to me, | ſtopped him: permit me, noble 
Prince, 
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Prince, Gid , to ſend a Meſſenger to your con- 
fort, and to acquaint her that you are with me; 


which will perhaps procure me the happineſs of 


her company allo. There 1s no occaſion for it, 
anſwered the Prince; my conſort is as much in 
my thoughts as if ſhe was perſonally here: ſo 
is my huſband to me, interpoſed J, although he 
is in the fields. Upon this he made a light c com- 
pliment, and left me: but how revengeful this 
man behaved to my huſband on account of 
my ſhunning the former's illicit deſigns to me, 


will appear from what follows. 


Not long after this my huſband returned from 


the army; but had not been many days at home, 


before he was forbid the Court by a meſſenger 


ſent to him for that purpoſe. This was done by 
the inſtigation of the Prince of S—, and was 
the firſt ſpecimen of his vengeance for having 


diſappointed him in his amorous expectations. 
However, the loſs of the favour at Court did 


not much affect us: we retired directly into the 


country; and I told my huſband, without heſi- 


tation, what had paſſcd between the Prince of 


S— and me, during his abſence : and as my 


circumſpection to the Prince of S had worked 


the diſpleaſure of the Court on my huſband, I 
begged of him to forgive me for not having u- 
ſed other expedients. I am very well contented 


with my misfortune, was my huſband's anſwer; 


proceed to offend me by your virtue, and you 


ſhall have my thanks for it as long as I live. I 


foreſaw it, that the Court would prove dangerous 


to you; and 1 imagined, that at your firſt ap- 
Pearance there you would be admired, and nor 


„ be 


32 The HISTORY of the 
be able to withſtand the vollies of praiſes and 
flatterics which are diſcharged upon new comers 
among that polite company: but after all, I 
look upon my diſgrace as a proof that I am poſ- 
ſcſied of a loving virtuous wife. 

In the mean time we lived at our country ſeat 
as happy as ever, had not the loſs of our deceaſed 
father frequently invaded the repoſe of our mind: 
to ſupply therefore the want of him in ſome 
meaſure, my huſband prevailed upon Sir R— 
to live with us. He was ſtill a young Man, 
but ſerved in large companies for nothing elſe 
than to fill up a vacant chair; for he was like 
dumb and ſpeechleſs when he found himſelf a- 
mong a number of people; whereas in a con- 
.verlition of three or four Perſons he was the 
moſt agreeable companion. His knowledge 
which he had gathered from reading the beſt of 
authors, was extraordinary, and his civility of 
as high degree as his friendſhip ; and notwith- 
ſtanding his dull looks, he was of a compoſed 
and ſerene mind : he was not a man who refuſed 
to join with others in taking lawful diverſicns ; 
but to me it ſeemed that he had more ſatisfac- 
tion in ſeeing others receive pleaſure from iuch 
diverſions, than he had in the diverſions them... 
ſelves. His wiſhes were, to ſee all men judi- 
cious, and all judicious men happy: hence it 
was that he took no fancy to large companies, 
| becauſe he obſerved among them much affected 
civility, as well as too much diſſimulating, and 
too much guarding one's ſelf in ſpeaking with 
freedom. In all his dealings he did not diſco- 
ver the leaſt inclination to ſelf-intereſt ; and as 

| | | "2: 


5, FRY (SS nk 


Swediſh Connteſs of Gs. 33 
to arriving to honours and fortune, he ſhewed 
almoſt a too great indifference, He hated flat- 
terers and ſycophants worſe than his open ene- 
mies; for he was of opinion, that they were 


more hurtful to open faith and honeſty than all 


the heretics and freethinkers are to true Religi- 
on. It was a pleaſure to him to help a perſon 
of indifferent circumſtances, rather than to oblige 

one who was accounted to be a man of wealth; 


and when he was aſked, why he would act ſo 


contrary to the common method ? his anſwer 


was, [ fear the rich man will be ready to reward 


me for obliging him, and by accumulated re- 
turns make me a ſlave to his humour, and a 

defender of his 111-grounded arguments and aſ— 
ſertions. He had a footman who in honeſty 


and good manners excelled the generality of his 
degrce. One time, in our preſence, he aſked 


his maſter, whether he had any further com- 
mands for him? to which Sir R- replied, you 


ſimpleton, do you think that you have no 
other buſineſs in the world than to wait upon 


me, and to follow my directions? or do you 
imagine that you are to die as ignorant as you 
were born ? If you have nothing to do, fit down 
and contemplate what it is to be a man : this 
will be ſufficient to employ all your thoughts. 
To affiſt him in which, Sir R- gave him pro- 
per books to read; and when he was undreſſing 
his maſter, he obliged his ſervant to give him 
an account how he had ſpent the day, and what 
he had read, He who is aſhamed, ſaid Sir R—, 


do convey true knowledge and virtue to any one 
becauſe he is of a mean ſtation, ſuch a one does 
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not deſerve to live. This is the true character 


of Sir R—; and as he was a man of great in- 


tegrity, my huſband had a fraternal love for 
him; and we never concluded upon any thing 


| of conſequence without firſt conſulting him. 


About this time my huſband received a 


marching order, becauſe Sweden was engaging, 
in a war with the crown of Poland: and here 
I may date the commencement of the diſaſtrous 
An eee of my life: he was detached to take 


a ſtrong paſs wel] guarded by the enemy; but 


becauſe he had not ſufficient forces to ſuſ- 


tain the attack, he miſcarried, and Joſt not on- 
ly the greateſt part of his men, but was alſo 
wounded himſelf ; ſo that it was thought that 
the Prince of 8 who commanded in chief, 


had fixed upon him to go upon that dangerous 
enterprize with a view to deſtroy him, In 
ſhort, my huſband was brought before a court 


marſhal, where he was accuſed of cowardice, and 
ſentenced to be beheaded. Good God ! how 


ſhocking was it to me when I received a letter 


from him, which contained the following lines : 


c 
o 
C 
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Arewel, my dear, for ever farewel | It is 

the will of fate that I ſhould die; and 

tho? this does not befal me without previous 
apprehenſion, yet would the manner of my 
death be frightſul to me, were I to ſet a greater 
value upon worldly honours than that of a 
good conſcience. I am adjudged to die by the 


1word, becauſe I have not uſed it with more 


courage in defence of my native country; tho? 


| God knows that I am innocent, and the five 


+ wounds 
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wounds I have received in that engagement 
can witneſs how I have acquitted mykIf in my 
duty. But it is the Prince of S— who thinks 
himſelf offended by your virtuous repulſe of 
him, who is doubtleſs the contriver and cauſe 
of my immature death. Forgive him, that he 
thus tears your huſband from you; which how- 
ever gives me leſs concern than if he had made 2 
a more diſgraceful conqueſt of your virtue. 
Farewel, my deareſt, and pray, that at my 
laſt moments | may be as reſolute as I am at 
preſent. My wounds are very dangerous :— — 
would to God they would prove mortal, that o 
| may not be expolca like a criminal. 
Within five days from the date hereof 1 
ſhall be no more. Acquaint my honeſt friend 
Sir R— my laſt wiſhes to him, I know he 
will not forſake you in your misfortune, 1 
have petitioned the King to leave you in full 
poſſeſſion of my eſtate; but I doubt whether he 
will grant me that favour. Be of good chear, 
my dear—Retire whither you pleaſe, ſo that 
you but eſcape the perſecution of the Prince. 
Farewel ! Oh, that the fifth day was come | 
Why muſt ] fall a victim to my enemies! But 
who can withſtand fate? — I will meet death 
with intrepidity. Once more, my deareſt, fare- 
wel—This moment I find myſelf very much 
out of order Perhaps I ſhall die to-day of my 
wounds. The Chaplain of my regiment comes 
to viſit mel will intreat him to rake care that 
this letter may come ſafe to your hands, Take 
courage— I ſhall ever love you, and am ſure 
to meet you in the world to come ?? 
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It is impoſſible for me to declare my diſtrac- 
tion and confuſion, after reading this letter; for 
we are never in more want of words, than when 
we endeavour to expreſs the ſufferings which in- 
terrupt the ſincere and paſſionate dictates of our 
hearts. I can only ſay that for ſeveral days to- 
_ gether I was like a perſon thunder-ſtruck. All 


the arguments of religion and reaſon were inſuf- 


| Hcient to afford me comfort; but rather increafed 
my affliftion, becauſe they had no effect upon 

me. The day on which my huſband was to ſuf. 
fer death, was come, and I ſpent it in tears and 
prayers; and in that diſtreſsful juncture I more 
than once felt the cold ſtroke of the inſtrument 
which was to take away my deareſt huſband's 
life. None did I perceive about me more aſſi- 
duous to aſſiſt me in my calamity, than Sir R— 


that friendly comforter : he moaned and la- 


mented my misfortune.in a moſt compaſſionate 


manner; and his deep ſorrow and concern for 


me, at laſt, prevailed with me to hearken to his 
conſolations, which were more nervous than to 
be ſlighted, even in deſpair. „ 
Before a weck was paſs'd, my huſband's poſ- 
tilion brought me word that his maſter had died 
of his wounds three days before the time ap- 
pointed for his execution. This account, tho? 
very melancholy, nevertheleſs afforded infinite 
ſatisfaction to me. Then he died of his wounds 
like an hero! was my firſt exclamation : then he 
did not behold the ſhocking preparations which 
precede a forcible and untimely death, and are 
even worſe than death itſelf ; was my next ob- 
kcrvation. I aſked, whether he had been de- 
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cently buried? He anſwered, that this by no 
means could be done; becauſe that very night 
the enemies took poſſeſſion of the village where 

a batalion guarded my huſband, and forc'd them 
to quit their poſts very precipitately. In this 


confuſion, the poſtilion himſelf, as he informed 


me, narrowly eſcaped being taken; but that the 
chaplain of my huſband's regiment had after- 
| wards found means to diſpatch him back to me 
with this relation, and ſome of my huſband's 
jewels.” — „„ 3 
The chaplain himſelf had written to me, and 
in the name of my huſband adviſed me to leave 
Sweden with all the ſpeed I could, to eſcape the 
\ vengeance of the Prince, and to be out of the 
reach of his importunate ſolicitations. The or- 


der for ſeizing upon our eſtate and effects, as 1 


was inform'd, had been ſigned even before my 
huſband's death. I therefore reſolved at once to 
retire, and intreated Sir R— to accompany me. 
At home we gave out, that we intended to maxe 

a a journey to one of our eſtates which was at ſome. 
diſtance from our reſidence; and to give the leſs 
room {or ſuſpicion, we took nothing with us but 
a hand trunk, in which were about 1000 ducats, 
befides ſome ſmall golden utenſils and jewels ; 
for our ready caſh my huſband had advanced for 
the ſervice of the crown. All our ſilver plate 
and every thing elſe we left behind us, and, at- 
tended by the ſaid poſtilion, and Sir R—'s ſer- 
vant, we haſtened to quit Sweden ; and ſcarce 
had we paſſed the boundaries of that kingdom, 
before we were informed, that my huſband's 
properties had been ſeized upon, and that I had 
been traced ſeveral miles. We 
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We were now in Livonia, but I could not 
count myſelf ſaſe there: the Prince was reſolved 
to have me in his power: my uncle who had 


conducted me to Sweden, was dead; and I did 


not know what country to chuſe for my reſi- 
dence. All the recourſe I had, was to my truſty 
guide and aſſiſtant Sir R—, who adviſed me to 
go to Holland, becauſe he had friends at Am- 
fterdam ; and he aſſured me I would like the 
country. Here, ſaid he, you may ſpend a year 


or two, to ſee what turn affairs in Sweden will 


take: who knows but by interceſſion and peti- 
tioning you may have the good luck in time to 
be reſtored to ſom e of your huſband's lands and 
chattels? 

- Indeed, the apprehenſions of falling i into a re- 
vengeful Prince*s hands, made me think more 
favourable of foreign dominions, than of my na- 
tive country, and therefore conſented without 
further deliberation to go to Amſterdam ; but 
I wiſhed that my huſband's former miſtreſs 
might accompany me thither. We were about 
18 miles from her, thinking that ſhe ſtill lived 
on the premiſſes which my huſband had aſſigned 
to her in Livonia: Sir R- therefore ſet out for 
the place, to inquire after her; but he was not 
gone long, before the poſtilion came to tell me, 
that he had {cen Carolina at church, in the vil. 
lage where I kept myſelf private, but that he had 
not ſpoken to her, 1 diſpatched him therefore 
back again, and in a few hours I had the ſatis- 
faction to ſee her at my lodging. It was now 
eight years ſince I had ſcen her; and I obſerved 


ſhe had loſt ſome of her allaring features, but 
| not 
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not the leaſt in her agreeableneſs and converſa- 
tion. I then gave her a detail of my unhappy 
fate, and aſked her, whether ſhe would go to 


Amſterdam with me ? She ſhed abundance of 
tears at my misfortune, and about the love which 


I ſtill had for her, You treat me with too much 
| kindneſs, madam, ſaid ſhe: you ſhew me the 


greateſt favours, tho* you might perhaps find 


cauſe to hate me: I count it a great unhappineſs, 


proceeded ſhe, that I cannot attend you at pre- 
ſent; becauſe it is now a year ſince I changed 
my habitation, and ever ſince I have laboured 
under a great ſickneſs ; and you may eaſily per- 


ceive by my looks, that it is Impoſſible for me 


to venture upon ſuch a long journey with you; 
in the mean time I promile, upon oath, that 
nothing i in the world ſhall keep me from coming 


after you, provided I have my health again: 
and to convince you the more of the ſincerity of 


my promile, Iwill give you my ſon with you, 


if you do not think him troubleſome to you. 


The money which your huſband's father allowed 
me for the maintenance of myſelf and the child, 


I have laid out in buying a ſmall farm in this 


village, which I offer to you, not only for your 


abode, but alſo to make it your property: would 


to God you could abide with me, undiſcover'd, 


how happy would we live together! The deſire 
St ſerving you, would be a means to weer my 


health and ſpirits. 


2 ventur'd to vilit her at | hey little farm ; = 
| Where 1 found nothing that made a ſhew, either 
of richneſs or ſuperfluity z but every thing ap- 


peared in excellent order, and convenient, which 
lufficicatly 
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| ſufficiently ſhewed the refined taſte and genius 
of the occupier. In her back parlour, I ſaw a 
very large collection of fine books, which ſhe 
modeſtly told me, belonged to her ſon, tho“ I. 

knew very well that they were for her own uſe. 
They were almoſt all french and ſwediſh authors 

which my huſband uſed to value, and I therefore 
could eaſily gueſs who had been the collector of 

them, and to whom ſhe was indebted for her re- 
| liſh to reading. Under her looking glaſs hung 
the portraiture of my huſband. As ſoon as ſhe 
perceived my eyes upon this dear remembrancer, 
the took it down, and made me a preſent of it; 
and at the ſame time told me, that it was her 
own performance; for ſhe was well {killed at 
painting in miniature. But I thought it too un- 
reaſonable to deprive her of a piece, which ſhe 
had taken the pains to execute in the beſt man- 
ner, and was deſigned to perpetuate the memory 
of a pe: 'on who had been dear to her. 


Her ion was almoſt thirteen years of age, and 


was an accompliſh'd and lively youth. He had 
been under the tuition of an able man, ever ſince 
his mother's ſettling in Livonia ; but had now 
been fome weeks at home, on account of her 
| ſickneſs, which had been ſo deſperate as to threa- 
ten her life. Among ſeveral other things which 
ſhe told me in this converſation, ſhe confeſſed 
that ſhe had had alſo a daughter by my huſband, 
of whom ſhe had been brought to bed in Hol- 
land, and that ſhe left the child with her brother, 
: partly at his own requeſt, and partly for private 
_ reaſons : but the ſaid child died in its ſixth year, 
as ſhe had i been informed by a letter from her 
5 brother: 
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brother: I could with, concluded ſhe, that you 
would chuſe his houle for your abode, for be 
lived in a very pleaſant ſituation at the ee. 

when I was there: but I do not know his pre 
ſent circumſtances, becauſe J have not heard 
from him a long while, at leaſt not ſince he be- 
came a bankrupt; and therefore ara not ſure 
whether he has retrieved his fortuns, or no. 
Whilſt we were paſſing our t e in this man- 
ner, Sir R- returned from his journey which 


he had made in vain; and it was high time for 


us to quit a place, where we could no longer 
live in ſecrecy : but before we were well prepared 


to ſet out for Holland, Sir R—s ſervant hap- 


pened to die ſuddenly of a maligrant fever. 

This honeſt man, finding his diſſoſution draw- 
ing nigh, in raking farewel of his maiter, pre- 
ſented him with 100 ducats. This money, faid 
the faithful dying man. I have taved in your ſer- 
vice, my ever-honoured maſter, and by your li- 
berality; and I am glad that I can return it to 
you again: for it is owing to your generoſity, to 
your inſtructions, and to your good example. 
that I can die with pleaſure and in tranquillity z 
and my only wiſh is, that you may have another 
ſervant, in whom you can confide. This ſhews, 
that even men of the meaneſt ſtation may be cul- 
tivated to excellent advantage, provided we do 
not regard them as ſervants and ſlaves only, but 
as fellow- creatures who are committed to our 
care, and are born to the ſame general purpoſes 
with us. Having taken her ſon under our care, 
we left Carolina, who promiſed to follow us as 
ſoon as Ps, er] ſhe ſhould have ſold tl 
little 
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little farm. In the mean time we arrived ſafe 
in Amſterdam, where Sir R was informed that 
his uncle was dead; but that his daughter was 
ſtill living and well ſ{-ttried. As ſoon as ſhe ſaw 
Sir R— ſh: knew him again, for (as | have 
mentioned above) he had been in Holland be- 
fore, at which time ſhe had ſeen him. She re- 
ceived us very Kkindly, and her huſband, who was 
a juslicious and obliging man, entertained-us in 
the moſt handſome manner. I diſcovered my- 
ſelf ro them, and deſired that they would not 
only conceal my being a perſon of quality,. to 
Others, but that alſo themſelves would not take 
notice of it, and conſider me no more as-a Coun- 
refs, but as their unfortunate friend. They had 
already heard of my huſband's fatality in the 
public papers; and I found, that tho? I ſhould. 
have had no qualifications to attract the affection 
and eſteem of theſe people, yet my misfortune 
was enough to recommend me to them: I even 
learned, chat a great diſaſter: has almoſt the ſame 
operation with ſome people, as high fortune has 
with others. We are counted great, becauſe we 
| have ſuffered and loſt very conſiderably; and 
our misfortune is looked upon as meritorious as 
our exaltation, wich we often aſcribe to our 
perfections, tho? we have contributed very little, 
if any thing, to our own ſucceſs. In ſhort theſe 
good people treated me with as much reſpect 
and civility, as if | had been their near relation. 
They offered me a part of their houſe for my 
uſe, but I contented myſelf with two chambers : 
and leſt I ſhould 2 chargeable as well as 
troubleſome to them, 1 declared my intention 
? 0 
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Into at. and pue it into the hands of his cou— 


fin to trade with. He approved of my reſolu- 


tion, and at the ſame time told me, that for his 
part, he had done that already with the money 
which his deceaſed ſervant had bequeathed to 
him. Accordingly my landlord ſold my jewels. 
for 12000 crowns, and adviſed me to put them 
into nis trading ſtock; where I ſhould havea 
full dividend of the produce which ſhould ariſe, 
in proportion o my capital. I defircd of him, 
not to give himſelf the trouble of keeping an ac- 
count with me; but that I ſhould be glad if he 
would accept of the intereſt of that money, to- 
_ wards the charge of keeping me, ul my * 
travelling companions. 

My fluttering ſpirits began now to Kc AP 
themſclves again; for here | lived in ſt curity and 
great ſatisfaction. Sir R- too began to be more 
chearful, and pleaſed himſelf with the thoughts 
of having brought me to a place which afforded 
me that contentment: and becauſe he had not 
wherewithal to employ himſclf, he took Caro- 
lina's ſon under his inſpection, and beſtowed as 
much care on him as was poſſible, for a man who 
takes delight in communicating and conveying. 
knowledge and good principles to his inferiors. 
Such noble views would certainly raiſe jealouſy 

in great men, to many whom they look upon 
much below them, and are not taken notice of, 
did they know the reward which the latter ac- 
quire for their laudable and noble actions, by 
having their memory honoured and preſerved, 
as well by thoſe who are witneſſes jo their ac- 
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tins, as by ſuch as have profited by them: for 
Sir R— inſtructed our young man, not only in 
different languages, but alſo in arts and ſciences 
and particularly in the important points of reli- 
gion and morality; and in matters where he was 
not explicit, his conduct and good manners were 
ſufficient for our youth to take example bv. 
Thus the ſcholar became of a ſimilar behaviour 
with the maſter; and rewarded his trouble by 
early improving in wiſdom and goodneſs. As 
for my part, I ſpent my time moitly in ſtudying, 
if a woman may be permitted to fay fo of hericlt, 
without vanity, I commonly beſtowed one hour 
in the day upon our young ſcholar, and endea- 
voured to perfect him in ſuch deportments, as 
young men are more apt to learn from our ſex, 
than preceptors of their own. I tried to mode- 
rate his fiery and violent temper of youth, by my 
ſeriouſneſs and gravity; I took care to keep him 
always at a diſtance; and acted in ſeveral cha- 
racters to him, that he might not become too fa- 
miliar, but always diſcover lomething new in my 
convertation with him. Beſides employing my- 
ſelf thus with our young ſpark, I paſſed many 
an hour with my landlady's daughter, who was 
a girl about eight years of age. I taught her to 
ſpeak French; and without Taking any extraor- 
dinary pains with her, 1 brought her up to draw- 
ing, embroi: dery, and ſinging : in brief, I en- 
joved a very happy and tranquil life: my land- 
lord and his wife choſe to be governed by my 
taſte of occonomy, and'they took particular no- 
tice of what was pleaſing to me, that they might 
entertain me accordingly : hoy never introduced 
me 
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me into large companies; nor interrupted me in 
my retirements, unleſs I invited them to a con- 
verſation with me: I had no occaſion either to 
command, or to make my requeſt in gratifying. 
myſelf ; but only to pronounce my choice: 1 
was held for a relation of my landlady's by her 
domeſticks; and ſuch as did not belong to the 
family knew nothing to the contrary. In this 
my diſguiſed way of life, I had the advantage 
not to be obliged in company to diſpute and 
maintain precedency, on account of that glitter- 
ing but very troubleſome character of being a 
perſon of quality. Had ] been known to be a 
_ Counteſs, people would not have admired me, 
but regarded my good qualities as ſo many ne- 
ceſſary properties belonging to my ſtation ; at 
the moſt, I muſt have contented myſelf with 
their honouring me only, whereas now I was 
both honoured and beloved, and every one was 
fond to converſe with me. 
had now lived four years in Ainfierdam, 
and in that time ſent ſeveral letters to Carolina, 
to put her in mind of her promiſe to come to 
me; but all to no purpote. However, her ab- 
ſence was of no prejudice to her fon, for whoie 
education all poſſible care had been taken but 
Judging him fit by this time to put himſelt in 
ſome ſcttled way of life, ſeveral means were pro- 
poſed; but none was more acceptable to him 
than that of ſoldiery. Sir R— approved of his 
choice, and told him, that he would be of great 
ſervice 1n that ſtation, fince well-bchaving and 
civilized perſons are no where more wanting, 


than among uncivilized ones: betake yourſelſ to 


the 
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the army, (ir, ſaid Sir R to him, and let them 
ſce, that a man can be intrepid, valiant, and of 
ſtri& morality, and yet prudent, cautious, and 
humane withal. As long as religion and a good 
conſcience attends you, ſo long will you look 
upon death with indifference and be prepared 
for him, without endeavouring to ſhun him 
thro? timorouſneſs. This is true heroiſm, Ac- 
cordingly we bought him an enſign's place, and 
he went to his regiment which afterwards was 
canton*d on the frontiers of Holland, 

I come now to one of the moſt ſingular oc- 
currences of my life, for which I do not expect 
to be applauded by pcrſons who aim at great- 
neſs, and make no diſt inction between inclina- 

tion and paſſions, and between high birth and 
rank, but imagine that their conſequent opera- 
tions proceed from one and the ſame motive. 
To explain myſelt here, I muſt tell my readers, 
that I was ſtill in the prime of my years, and 
my gracetul looks had not forſaken me; or, if 
I had loſt any, they were only comparable to 
thoſe loft and fine lines in a picture which in- 
deed vaniſh, but do not leſſen the value of the 
main work, becauſe they are not miſſed : and 
this, | judge, was the reaſon, that ſeveral Dutch 
gentlemen of great wealth and figure made their 
addreſſcs to me on honourable terms; but all their 
aſſiduitics were in vain. And who coul-+ blame 
me, that | who had had ſuch a dear and indul- 
gent huſband, ſhould be critical in parting with 
my love to a ſtranger ? Bur tho* none of my ſui- 

tors prevail”: in their overtures, yet their careſſes 
had that effect upon mes to revive the ſecret re- 
membrance 
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membrance of love in me. I will, ſaid I to my- 


ſelf in a hurry, chuſe a man myſelf for a huſband, 


rather than be longer plagued by theſe Dutch- 


men. This, indeed, ſeems a {ar-feich*d reaſon 


for my reſolution to marry again; but at that 
time l thought it a very plauſible one: I a:ſo 
conſidered, that I had mourned as much as a 
woman can for the Joſs of a dcar and loving hut. 
band; but that all my grief would not bring him 


back to my embraces; and that if! ſhould not 
ceaſe lamenting him, I might give way to a me- 
lancholy habit, which might deſtroy my life, 


without adding to the honour of his me mory. 


Such was my loliloguy, and ſuch were the argu- 
ments which my heart prompted me to ſupport 
as a plea for my ſecond marriage. 

One afternoon it happened that Sir R— came 


into my room, to inform me of an affair which 


] had deſired him to enquire into: having made 
his report, he ſat ſome moments ſilent, and then 
on a ſudden broke out with, well, madam, have 
you concluded upon marrying azain? Why, 
fir, anſwered I, would you adviſe me to marry 
again ? Yes, replied he; but not before 1 ice 
that your own heart has adviſed you to it. You 
know my uprightneſs, madam, and you know 
alſo, that I comprehend nothing under the title 
of happineſs, but what one either wiſhes for, or 


chuſcs voluntarily. Among the ſcvcral men 
which lay ſiege to your heart, none pleaſcs me 


better than the Hcer vander H— ; not becauſe | 
he 1s a man of learning, but on account of his 


engaging qualities and evenneſs of temper ; yet 
I would nor have you depend on my judgment: 
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I regard him in the ſame light as ! believe you 
do, and love him as a friend and uſeful member - 


in converſation, and as ſuch you may delight in 
his company too, yet not approve of him for 
your huſhand. Our heart often is of ſuch a na- 


ture, that it withdraws our love and affection 


for a perſon, at the very inſtant when we pro- 


poſe to become moſt intimate with him. Per- 


haps among theſe gentlemen ſome one may ſeem 


to you more deſerving of your love than ano- 


ther; and his peculiar talent get the aſcendant 


over you, to quicken your thoughts of quitting 


your loneſome widowhood ; and yet admit the 
former, as an acquaintance, into your company. 

I returned Sir R— my compliment for hav- 
ing delivered himſelf in this open manner, and 
 aflured him, that I would take his advice in an 
affair of ſuch importance, whenever I ſhould find 


that I was adviſed by my own heart to change 


my condition, But pray, Sir R—, continued 
I, how happens it that you have hithcrto de- 


lighted i in a ſingle life, and ſhewn no inclina- 


tion to marry? O! madam, replied he, I ſhould 
certainly have refolved upon marriage before 


now, had my circumſtances and paſſion of love 


prompted me thercto; love, and philoſophical 


amuſements, are no adverſaries with me: a con- 
jugal life, if attended with true contentment, is 


without doubt the only ſtate man can chuſe for 
his happineſs. Shew me bur a perſon, madam, 
whom I can like, and who aſſures you of her 


wiſhes to be contracted to me, you fhail ſoon. 


find me ready in preferring a locial life to a ſo- 


litary one: it is EVETY one 's duty to make his 
. life 
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 lifeas eaſy and comfortable as he can; and ſince 
it is manifeſt, that this may be obtained by love, 
we are the more indebted for it to love and mar- 


riage. But give me leave, fir, interpoſed I, to 
obſerve, that you have ſeemed to be very indif- 
ferent to our ſex as long as I have known you; 
how come you to ſpeak ſo much in praiſe of love 


now? I beſeech you, madam, replicd he, not to 


make a mixture of modeſty and indifferency. I 


know that love is often as productive of curio- 


ſity to a third perion as enmity is; and it is for 


this reaſon that I behave always very cautiouſly, 


but not with indifferency, to the fair ſex. I 


know a Lady, ſaid I at laſt, that loves you, and 
I do not believe that you will miſlike her; yer 


I am not aſſured whether you will chuſe to a1- 
mit her into the capacity of becoming thæ 1!tt- 


mate object of your love: at which he Kerns 


to be ſurprized, and aſked me ten times «+ » 
who the perſon was? But I kept him in alen | 
At laſt 1 promis*d him, that I would [HSE 
him the ſight of her betore night; and then hi 
withdrew to his own apartment. Accord 


within three hours after, I ſent him my porc: .- 


ture, together with a billet of the following 
contents; 


„ Such was the likeneſs of the perſon who 
% loves you, when ſhe yet was young. At fir 
„ ſhe thought herſelf obliged to you by friend- 


A 


«© ſhip and acknowledgment ; but time and 
your worth have changed theſe motives into 
. love The moſt Aken friendſhip to 


C my 
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« my huſband has the preference to my heart. 


«« —You have dealt with me ſo generouſly, and 


« with ſuch probity, as demand of me to love 


„you. Let me have an anſwer to this in 


«« writing; and make no objection on account 
of your ſtation, ſince your merits are above 


< that; for what is inequality of condition to 


<< people of ſenſe? And as to the vulgar, who 
cares for chem! ray | 


Scare had Sir R— received my parcel and 
 inſpeRed the contents thereof, but he returned 
to me, with looks of ecſtacy; and this very man 


who indeed all along (as well in my hufband's 
time, as after his deceaſe) had behaved to me 


wich great civility, without once attempting to 
fatter me, now diſcovered his tenderneſs for me 
in ſuch a ſoit and feeling manner, that I muſt 


have commenced to love him, though I ſhould 


never have loved him before. Now, faid he, 
you have given me a right to ſhew hs inmoſt 


of my heart to you; and now you have granted 


me the liberty to confeſs to you, without offence, 
what reſpect and reverence bid me conceal with- 
in myſclf. Heaven is my witneſs that I never 
expected to arrive to that happineſs which you 


now have offered me ; and though I ſhould have 


_ entertained ſuch thoughts, yet that little value 1 
put upon myſelf would have quaſhed all my 
hopes of ſucceſs Nothing is now more wanting 
to complete my contentment, but your convin- 

cing me, that you think me not unworthy of 
703 and then I ſha}! proclaim myſelf the moſt 


happy 


W— 


— 
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happy man living. In ſhort, we both ſtept 


down to our landlady, and acquainted her with 


what we had agreed upon; who, as well as her 


huſband, were extremely — at this unex- 


pected news. 


By this time our money had been ſix years in 


trade, and had brought in more than the prin- 


cipal was in the beginning; upon all which to- 
gether, we two might have lived very content- 
edly : but our gencrous landlord would not con- 


ſent that we ſhould leave him. He kept our 
money, and treated us, as before, with all the 
civility imaginable, Thus Sir R— was now be- 


come my conſort ; or (not to ſpeak in quality 
terms) my dear huſband, whom l loved as ten- 
derly, and with as much ſincerity, as I had done 


the former. In faculties of mind he was equal, 
if not ſuperior to my firſt huſband ; but in per- 
ſonal appearance he fell ſhort of him. He was 


a well-ſhaped man indeed, but he had nothing 
of that taking air which often meets with ad- 
vantage, if well diſplay'd at firſt—No—it was 


requiſite to have ſeen and converſed with him 


more than once or twice, before one could find 


out his worthineſs. I ſhall therefore not main- 


tain that he would have ſuited every woman's 
fancy; it was enough that he pleaſed me; and 
in converſing with him, I found every day freſh 

reaſons to love him. He was near forty years 


of age, and ever ſince I had known him, he had 


nothing altered in his perſon. His regular and 
retired way of living preſerved him as well in 
health as in vigour, Who was more happy 

c 2 than 
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than we? We enjoyed ourſelves by ourſelves 


and becauſe we made no boaſt of our felicity, 


we enjoyed it without being envied by our neigh- 
bours. — We lived without either commanding =” 


or obeying—We had no body to account to for 
our commerce but to ourſelves—We had more 


than we aimed for, and therefore were in a con- 
dition to be beneficent to others— We lived in 


a family who ſuited themſclves to our inclina- 
tions; and we reſided in the moſt populous ci- 


ty, as retired as if we had been in a loneſome 
country village; which was indeed what gave 


us both great ſatisfa&tion—We paſſed our time 


in that improving and uleful exerciſe of reading 


and contemplating—We ſtudied, without a view 


of being admired for it by others; for we ſtudied 
at our own option. And, to ſum up'all, ma- 
trimony guarded us againſt all that might dit- 


turb our repoſe, and p:rfefted us in the art of 


pleaſing each other. We frequently find ee. 
ple who would maintain that the pleaſures of a 
matrimonial life are attended with leſs ardour 
than that which reſults from caſual amours ; be- 
_ cauſe, as they obſerve, the love of the former of- 
ten dwindles away, inſtead of increaſing: but 
ſuch people know not what wonders ſagacity 
and caution are able to do in a ſocial lite; for 
they ſupport and promo: love, as the heart by- . 
its motion cauſes the circulation of the blood, 
Tis true, that immutable and conſtant tender- 
neſs is ſuch a bleſſing as cannot be expected al- 
ways to ſubſiſt in people who live in wedlock ; 


\ 2 if love Bas takten, OOt . e. — 5 
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it will abide vivid even to our lateſt years: our © 
paſſions indeed, and faculties of body and mind. 
| muſt yield to advancing age; yet the relaxation © 
of love comes on lateſt ; and he has his full ſhare, 
of ſatisfaction, who enjoys as much as fatisfics 
his appetite. In ſhort, we loved each other, after 
| a courle of years, as cloſely as if it had been but 
the beginning of our love: for I would not have 
my readers think, that we employed ourſelves 
in nothing elſe but in enobling our mind, be- 
| cauſe we ſtudied the ſciences—No indeed; I have 
only been expoſing that metaphorical bombaſt, 
which I have read, and which only tends to 
| make us tools to the favourite paſſions of our 
5 ſouls; for I am of opinion, that the corporeal 
fſubſtance is as eſſential as the ſoul, to conſtitute 
1 perfect felicity; and whoſoever perſuades us that 
he loves the perfection of a perſon's mind only, { 
he either ſpeaks againſt his own conſcience, or) 
elſe he does not know what he aſſerts. Such 
love as makes cheriſhing the body its only ſub- 
l ect, betrays a ſuperficial and degenerate ſoul ; 
and ſuch love again which idolizes the faculties 
of the ſoul, to the neglect of bodily ſatisfactions, 
favours the ſuperſtitious notions of hyperbolical 
| ſcholaſtics, who would fain be thought of a ſpi- 
= ritual eſſence intirely ; and are aſhamed of their 
cCorporeal ſubſtance, though (could they have 
| their wiſhes) they would part with ten ſouls, ra- 


ther than be N ee of the vital parts of pheir 
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us; but more ſo at preſent ; becauſe he had "gry 
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happy as ever it was poſſible for a married cou- 
ple to live. We acquainted Carlſon (this was 
the name of Carolina's fon, the enſign) with our 


marriage, and deſired him to viſit us as ſoon as 
it would fuit him; for it was almoſt the period of 


tour years ſince we had ſeen him. He ſent us 


an an{wer to our letter, and told us, that he was 
:dyanced to a lieutenancy ; and that fortune had 


imiled upon him all the while he had been from 


Jatcly been married to a woman, who upon his. 


account had eſcaped out of a nunnery. —That e | 


indeed he could not come at her deſcent, by rea- 


{on that ſhe had been in a cloitter, ever ſince the 


fixth year of her age; and that ſhe herſelf did 
not Know her parents, but had gone by the name 
of Mariane, without any family appellation ; yet 


that, notwithſtanding ſhe ſhould be of the mean- 
eſt extraction, ſhe was ſuch a deſerving perſon, 
| that he could wiſh, upon her account, to arrive 
Nn exalted ſtation, that ſne might ſhare with 


him in the honours: for Carlſon had no further 


died before he was able to remember. He in- 
treated us withal in the moſt preſſing manner, 


that we would take a turn to the Hague, in the 
vicinity of which place he was quartered. But 


this ſpecious account, inſtead of being welcome 


1 


| 


E 


knowledge of his own birth, than that he was 
the ſon of my firſt huſband's ſteward, who had 


to us, gave us ſome uneaſineſs; for though we 
did not doubt, that this marriage was attended 


with ſufficient love, yet were we concerned, leſt 


they ſhould have been too precipitate in their 


amours. 
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amours. In the mean time we ſent him ſome 


hundred ducats, to equip himſelf ſuitable to his 
rank, and promiſed to lee him, as ſoon as the 
ſeaſon and my condition would permit me; for 


J had been brought to bed of a daughter. Ac- 
cordingly in the - ſpring we went to the Hague, 


and not above three miles from thence we found 


Carlſon and his ſpouſe, both behaving ſo as gave 


us ſufficient reaſon to be confident that they 


were deſerving of each other. Mariane was a 


woman of extraordinary beauty, and fair com- 
plexion, with a full eye inclining to a cerulian 


_ caſt, and ſuch languiſhing looks, as ſhe ſeemed 


induſtriouſiy to conceal from ſtrangers, leſt her 


countenance ſhould betray the extreme tender. 


neſs of her heart: and admitting that the other 


parts of her viſage had not been of a moſt per- 
fect order and proportion, yet her eyes alone 


would have commanded her admiſſion among 


| beauties of the firſt claſs. Of her natural genius 1 


ſhall Sgt ſay much, for ſhe had been educated 


in a nunnery; nevertheleſs the innocence and 


uprightneſs of her heart would have made ample 


amends for a leſs degree of ſparkling wit than 


ſhe was really miſtreſs of: a timorouſneſs which 


| ſhe had attracted in the monaſtery, had not yet 


left her, tho? even that timorous carriage was ſo 


__ ſuitable to her INNOCence, that it was more be- 


coming than blameable in her; I will even go 


further, and ſay, that ſne was admired for her 


timorouſneſs; as it happens in ſeveral circum- 
ſtances, that a blemiſh ſets in a ſtronger light 


the beauty of a well executed performance. 
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It is in vain for me to ſearch for words where- 
by to deſcribe the ſweetneſs and tenderneſs which 
ſhe expreſſed to her huſband: he who would 
have an idea hereof, muſt repreſent to himſelf 
a moſt engaging, briſk, and graceful man, (for 
ſuch a one was Carlſon); and a woman of a na- 
tural tenderneſs, who from her infancy had been 
immured in a cloiſter, and where the paſſion of 
love had prevailed the more upon her, becauſe 
ſhe never had ſhewn a liking to monaſtic auſte- 
rity, ror to the rules and orders of living in con- 
ſtant ſterility ; and then one may partly gueſs at 
the ardent and Janguiſhing love of this young 


woman, I was highly pleaſed with the choice 


wich Carllon had made, as was my huſband, 


and both of us took ſuch a delight in ſeeing this 


pair enjoy themſelves with the greateſt content- 
ment, that we tarried longer with them than we 
ſhould have otherwiſe done. We thercfore ſent 


to Amſterdam for money, and we ſtaid a whole 


year, and longer, with Carlſon; where we 
wanted nothing but the company of his mother, 


who ſome time before had informed us, that ſhe 


was thoroughly recovered of her illneſs; and 


Who had lately in another letter informed us, 
that ſhe wos preparing to come to us: we there- 


fore diſpatched the poſtilion (who formerly had 


brought me an account of my huſband's death), 


to attend her in her journey; but this meſſenger 
met her upon the road, and ſhe was with us 
ſooner than we expected her. She appeared to 
me as if ſhe had grown younger; and the joy 
which ſhe had at her ſon's happineſs, and my ſa- 


tisfaction, 
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tisfaction, made her every day more briſk and 


lively: but (faid this honeſt woman) J am ſure 
my gladneſs cannot laſt long, becaule it is too 
great, In the mean time Mariane was brought 


to bed of a daughter; which cauſed freſn rejoic- 
ings; yet the more reaſon we had to be con- 


cena with this Mariane and with her conduct, 


the more deſirous were we to enquire with cer- 
tainty after her pedigree ; tho? after all our vain 
ſearches, it remained a ſecret to us. Mariane 
had left the monallery privately, out of love for 
her huſband, which made it neceſſary that we 
ſhould be very cautious in our inquiries, leſt we 


ſhould have diſcovered the fact, to the prejudice 


of her and her huſband. We employed there- 


fore ſome perſons in which we could confide, to 


_ uſe their beſt endeavours in getting ſome intel- 


ligence of Marianc's parents: but they all re- 


ceived for anſwer, that they were unacquainted 


as to her birth and education, becauſe ſhe had 
been brought into the monaltery in the fixth 
year of her age, by a common tradeſman, who 
had depoſited a certain ſum of money for her 


education, and had given out, that ſhe was the 
daughter of a broken merchant, who would not 
| have her brought up in the proteſtant princi- 


ples : perhaps, added they, he may have intruſted 


the abbeſs at that time with the particulars of 


his errand; but that ſhe now was dead. In ſhort, 
we could get no account of Mariane's birth; and 


if we had applied to the nuns themſelves in the 
monaſtery, perhaps they might have given us 
the lame, or ſome leſs ſatisfactory anſwer; con- 
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ſidering how many children are truſted into 
monaſteries, under wrong names, and main- 


tained by unknown benefactors. 


At laſt we reſolved to return to Amſterdam, 
For our circumſtances required us to part ; only 


Carolina accompanied us back to the Hague, 


Where ſhe took pains to find out perſons who 
might give her ſome relation of her brother An- 


Areas: but ſhe could be informed of no more 


than what ſhe knew before; viz. that after his 
wife's deceaſe he had failed, and was become a 


bankrupt; but that he was gone on board an 


Eaſt· Ind ia ſhip, to try whether he could retrieve 


his fortune. We ſtay*d ſeveral days at the 


Hague, and provided ourſelves with money for 
travelling charges; but when we were upon the 
point to ſet out, the merchant who had paid us 


the moncy, and whom Carolina had aſked con- 
cerning her brother, ſent his clerk to us, to ac- 


quaint us, that a ſhip was lately arrived at Am- 


ſterdam, from the Eaſt- Indies, on board of 
which Mr. Andreas was returned to Holland; 


and that he had been at the merchant's houſe, 


not many hours ago. This news was too im- 
portant to proceed in our journey, without hav- 


ing firſt an interview with Mr. Andreas: but, 
would to God we had never ſcen him! The next 


day he came to our lodgings; and Carolina's 


firſt queſtion was, why he had been ſo neglect- 
ful not to ſend her a circumftantial account of 


the death of her daughter, before he went to the 
Eaſt-Indies? What! is Mariane dead ? cried Mr. 


Andreas. What . your ſpeaking of Ma- 
riane 


riane to me? interrupted his ſiſter ; I aſk you af- 


ter my daughter Carolina: where is ſhe? Is ſhe 


alive? — God ſend ſhe may! I know it, ſiſter, 
anſwered Mr. Andreas, her name was Carolina; 


but, that I might pleaſe my wife, and becauſe 1 
had adopted her for my own child, I changed 


her name of Carolina, and called her after my 


wife's, Mariane. I will tell you the whole at- 


fair, if you will have but patience to hear; and 


if you promiſe to forgive me in what you think 

have done wrong to the child. My dear wife, 
vou know, died about ten years ago, and Ma- 
riane was then ſo very ſick, that I had given her 


over; but ſhe recovered : about the ſame time I. 
had the misfortune to fail in my trade, and to 


become bankrupt; wherefore I was obliged to 
think of recovering again my fortune, and tried 


to get it by going to the Eaſt- Indies. You 


know Lam a roman catholic z and I aſſure you 
that I had a natural love for your daughter, or 
rather, my adopted child: but, in order F that Ma- 
riane might be brought up in my religion, and 
at the ſame time not be expoſed to want, I put 


her privately into a monaſtery, fituated on the 


frontiers of the Auſtrian Netherlands, having 
_ firſt agreed, and ſatisfied the abbeſs for taking 
care of the child; and then I embarked for the 
Eaſt-Indies. I intended yeſterday to go to the 
Place to inquire how ſhe does, but I was hin- 
dered by ſome buſineſs which obliged me to be 


here to-day. However, I will ſet out immedi» 


ately ; for I grow impatient, and want to know,. 
whether ſhe is living, or dead. Come along 
8 with 
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with me, ſaid he to Carolina, it is but a ſhort. 
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Journey, and in three days we may be back again. 
Accordingly they took coach, and departed, 


without any further preparation. In the mean 


time my huſband and 1 had hardly power to 
look at each other, and much leſs courage to 


Ipeak : a ſhivering ſeized all my limbs. At laſt 


my huſband broke out with, good God, how 
will this turn out? Mariane in a monaſtery— 
and not further off than the Frontiers? What 
ſad relations are theſe! O the poor, unhappy 


Carlſon! Would to Heaven our ſuppoſition 
may this time prove wrong Was but Mr. An- 
dreas returned again! or, were he never come 
back again to Europe—His preſence will cer- 


tainly inform us of a moſt melancholy ſecret, 


which otherwiſe never would have come to our 


knowledge: will not Carolina be obliged to tear 
the wife of her ſon from his arms, to find her 


daughter again? Such were the dreadful appre- 
henſions which tortured our minds, til! Mr. 
„Andreas and his ſiſter were returned; and no 
ſooner were they arrived, but we had the miſ- 
fortune to find by their looks, that we were not 


miſtaken in our gueſſes: Carolina was almoſt 


melted in tears—She gave no ear to comfort; 
and her brother, tho? a hardened man elſe, and 


tho? he ſhewed no outward ſigns of ſorrow, yet 


ſat like one thunder- ſtruck; and neither he nor 


his ſiſter would ſpeak to us for ſome time: at 
laſt we found, that they had been in the mona- 


ſtery, where they had been told, that the Nun, 


Mariane by name, had been taken into the mo- 
3 naaſtery 
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naſtery in ſuch a year (which agreed with An- 
d reas's time of putting her in), but that about a 
year and a half ago ſhe had privately left that 


community, and, according to report, married 


a young nobleman. What could we do in this 


caſe? We were obliged to return to Carlſon's 


quarters, inſtead of going to Amſterdam, 
And now it appeared plain to us four, that 


the before deſcribed Nun could be no other than 
the wife of Carlſon. However, as it is com- 


mon with heavy and afflicted hearts, to lay hold 
of ſubterfuges and contrary ſuppoſitions, wheres 
by their fearful apprehenſions often are aſſwaged; 


ſo did we in this caſe: for tho? the report which 
Carolina and her brother had made of Mariane 


was ſufficient for us to conclude, that our con- 
jectures had ſome foundation, yet we purpoſely 


avoided the ſounding the bottom of the affair, 


and rather endeavoured to make the truth thereof 
doubtful, that ſo we might not be deprived of re- 


courſe to ſupport as well ourſelves as the parties 
more cloſely concerned in this perplexity. How! 


Should I not know my child ? my own begotten, 
child? began Carolina: ſhould it favour me in 
nothing? ſaid ſne; tho* che poor woman had. 
not ſeen her child ever ſince it was three months 


old. My huſband alſo was not behind-hand in 


accounting for the matter : a young nobleman, 


quoth he — A young nobleman? How could 
Carlſon give himſelf out for a nobleman? I 
ſhould think he had too much modeſty to pre- 
tend to titles to which he has no claim. You 
Judge right, my dear, interrupted I; for had he 


taken 
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taken the character of a nobleman upon him, he 


would undoubtedly have joined his ſtation of an 


officer to it: perhaps ſome other child has been 
taken into the monaltery in the ſame year, whole 


name has been Mariane. Mr. Andreas, again, 


who had not been in Eaſt- India to improve his 


philoſophy, was of opinion, that nature could 
not admit of theſe two to love each other ſo ar- 


dently as thoſe who have no bonds of relation. 

Such were our ſpeculations whilſt we were on the 
road; and I believe there paſſed not a minute 
between us, without arguing, and contradicting 
tach other, till at laſt, between hopes and de- 
ſpair, we came in view of Carlſon's quarters again. 

We had agreed therefore, to behave very cir- 
cumſpectly in this affair, and to acquaint nci- 


ther him nor her with the true motive for our 


return: we were to te]! them, that the great 
ſatisfaction which we had of Mr. Andreas's fate 
arrival from abroad, had given us this opportu- 
nity of viſiting him again. ?*Tis very true, ſaid 
we jointly, if Carlſon's wife ſhould prove to be 


the ſuſpected Mariane, they would go diſtracted, 
were we to open this melancholy ſcene to them 
at once No, interpoſed I, this muſt not be done, 


leſt yt ſhould occaſion has death. In caſe ſhe 


ſhould happen to be the true Mariane proceeded 


], which Mr. Andreas once put into a nunnery, 
then! will invite her to Amſterdam, to ſpend 
the reſt of the ſummer ſeaſon with me in that 
opulent city : am fure her huſband will not be 
againſt giving her liberty ſo todo: and, when 
once in Amſterdam, it will be time enough then 


to 
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to hint the ſecret to her, till ſhe herſelf finds 
out the unfortunate circumſtances brought on by 


her marriage. Then, after ſhe is convinced of 
her own unhappy condition, that of Carlſon's 
great misfortune muſt be laid open to him; but 
he muſt never ſee his wife again as long as he 
lives. This, 1 think, will be the beſt and only 
comfort which we can afford him by way of 


commiſerating his amorous error; and this the 
rather, becauſe he is well grounded in religion, 


and gives way to reaſon. As to the daughter 
which this unhappy marriage has produced, I 


will take care to provide for ſomewhere in the | 
country, that ſhe may not live with her mother, 


to be the witneſs of that tender, but now prohi- 


bited love of her parents, which had been inſtru. 
mental to her birth. Thele conſiderations and 
_ conſultations brought us at laſt to Carlſon's 
quarters, who then happened to ſtand in his 


door; and ſeeing us, came running with full 


ſpeed, ſeemingly amazed at our return. We, 


again, ſhewed as ſerene countenances as we were 


able in our circumſtances, and told him, purſu- 
ant to our firſt agreement, that Mr. Andreas, 
_ Carolina's brother, who was lately come aſhore 
from the Indies, and whom they had met with 
at the Hague, had occaſioned this ſecond viſit, 
Who was more rejoyced than Carlton ! He ſa- 
luted us moſt politely, and conducted us to the 


parlour where Mariane was. But ſcarce had Mr. 


Andreas entered the room and ſeen Mariane, 


but he embraced her very eagerly, and cried out 


85 with a loud voice of affright, Heaven have mercy 


upon 
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upon me ! *tis ſhe ! 'tis ſhe! O! TI unfortunate 


man - am the occaſton of all! This, indeed, 
Was the firſt ſpecimen of our circumſpection 


which we propoſed to make uſe of in this affair. 
Carolina run out of the room diſtractedly —Ma. 
riane was ſtriving to extricate herſclf trom An- 
 Odreas, who had cloſed his armis about her neck; 


and as for me, I had no power left to aſſiſt her 
in her endeavours: Carlſon ſtood as immove- 


able, and aſked a hundred times over, what was 
the matter? My huſband attempted to relate the 


affair to him, but ſtopped at every word, with 


out being able to proceed, At laſt Mariane diſ- 
engaged herſelf from Mr. Andreas, and came 


runing to me, deſiring that I would tei her the 


meaning of this lamentable uproar. I vegan to 
ſpeak, Without knowing what—i begged her 
pardon ! aſſured her of my conſtant friendſhip 
tor her I embraced her; and this was all I was 
able to do. In the mean while Carlſon came to 
take his wife out of my arms, at which I cried 
out, no: no! Mariane is not your wife! Mariane 
is your ſiſter; at hearing which, Mariane 


| ſwooned away; which gave a rowzing turn to 


my ſpirits, as it a fearful dream had awaked me. 
However, my huſband and I were the firſt who 


came to themſelves again among us all; upon 


which we laid Mariane upon a bed, where ſhe 


_ recovered from one fit to fall into another; and 


what contributed {till more to theſe faintings, 


was her pregnancy, fo that ſhe did not come to 


YE 


herſelf all the reſt of the Gy 
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In the mean time my huſband had been with 
Carolina, whom we had not ſeen ſince ſhe run 


out of the parlour, Were this Hiſtory deſign- 
ed for a Romance, I might here eaſily have in- 


troduced a ſcene of Carolina deſtroying herſelf. 
either by a dagger, or poiſon, ſince ſhe had 
been long enough by herſelf to perpetrate ſui- 


cidde: but a theatrical deſperation, and a rafhneſs ah 
which proceeds from an afflicted, but unadviſed WM 
mind, have not always the ſame effects in com- 


mon life: this is certain, that my Huſband had 


diſcovered Carolina in the ſummer houſe, on 


her knees, in a ſupplicating poſture. And here 


I I ſhall not mention any more of what paſſed 
that day, but proceed to the occurrences of the 9 
next following. 


By this time the pa nic and violent agitations 


of our diſtracted minds were ſomewhat ceaſed, 


and melancholy, attended with terrifying con- 
ſequences, had taken place: the ſighs and tears 


which yeſterday had been detained by ſucceſſive 
ſurprizes, flowed now with eaſe, and we made 
bemoaning and compaſſionating each other our 
comfort. Carlſon came to the bed of his Ma- 
riane, full of anguiſh, fear, ſhame, grief, and 


ſorrow, being reſtrained from embracing her in 


the uſual manner; and it was a moſt melancho- 


ly ſight to obſerve the behaviour of theſe two 
perſons: for religion commanded them to 


change their conjugal love into that which reigns 
between brother and ſiſter, though their hearts 


perſuaded them they were intitled to purſue the 


for mer; becauſe they loved each other in the 


moſt : 
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moſt paſſionate manner: add to this, that they 
lived itill in the ſpring of wedlock, and were 
now obliged at once to break their cloſe alli- 
ance : they had never ſeen or known each other, 
before Carlſon made love to Mariane; and 
therefore had not opportunity to perſuade them- 
telves, thit they were obliged to damp their ar- 
| t fame, and to content themielves with a fa- 
liarity which 1s becoming among relations : 
ature itſelf declared in their favour, and urged, 
that nothing could be objected to their love, 
| becauſe they never had regardad themſelves as 
relations, and for that reaſon could juſtly claim 
the liberty of continuing a conjugal life, with- 
out interruption. Ah! dear brother, (were 
Marianc*s repeated exclamations) leave me ! — 
Leave me, unfortunate huſband ! Begin to hate 
mel am your ſiſter : but no- my heart does 
not tell me ſo- I am. yours—yes, Lam yours: 
matrimony has joined us, —God will not ſepa- 
rate us. Her huſband was of the ſame opinion, 
and harkened to the voice of paſſionate love, 
that the Jaw of religion might not prevail over 
him. He took peculiar care not to call her 
his fiſter, but at every interval to pronounce 
her his Mariane : he was fluent in expreſſions, 
but in lamenting he rather exceeded moderati-. 
on: yet as it was the reſolt of his own heart, it 
had a moſt melting effect upon every one who. 
heard and beheld him. Sometimes, in the 
midſt of deploring himſclf, he called philoſophy 
to his aid, and uled ſuch arguments as he was 
* Jure were in his favour :. he proved, that this 
8 marriage 
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marriage was permitted according to divine in- 
ſtitutions, tho? it was condemned by civil au- 
thority; yet all his reaſonings came to one and 
the fame end, and ſerved only as ſo many re- 
peated declarations, that he was lawfully con- 
tracted to Mariane; and that nothing but death. 
ſhould ſeparate them. He wiſhed innumerable 
times Andreas had been dead, before he open- 
ed his lips in the diſcovery. of this innocent 
tranſaction: Andreas, again, ſat mute, and 
aſtoniſhed, like one who expects to hear his 
ſentence of death; and I believe he would wil. 
lingly have reſigned ſome years of his own na- 
tural life, could that have been a means to re 
ſtore to this tender couple their former heck 
** and happineſs. At laſt Carolina went to the- 
bed of Mariane, and bid Carlſon to withdraw. 
My deareſt daughter! began ſhe, ah! have 1 
found you again, that I muſt diſengage you. 
from the arms of your brother! Would to God 
I never had been obliged to perform this me- 
 lancholy office. Perhaps this is a puniſhment 
for my—but—ir is the will of fate! Neither of 
[ you 1s guilty of a crime; — your ignorance in 
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this affair juſtifies your love, but the certainty 
of your relation now forbids it: lam the mo- 
ther to both of you, and as my children I love 
you molt ſincerely ; but I ſhall be obliged to 
abhor you, in caſe you perſiſt to prefer matri- | 
mony to conſanguinity. This ſpeech of Caro- 
lina's, tho indeed it was full of ſound reflexions, 
was ſtill too rough for the panting hearts of her 
two children and too ſoon delivered to them; . 
| for it raiſed new deſpair in both of them: 


my. 
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my huſand, however, found out ſome other 


expciicnt to pacify the rage of their diſtraction, 


by making uſe of ſuch terms as often have the 
ſame effect on agitated minds as demonſtrated 


truth. H ſail it was a caſe of conſcience, and 
that we were not the ht perſons to decide it 


Let us leave 1t to the determination of ſome 
able divines, proceeded he; I believe this mar- 


riage Mar itil] be allowed. This was a ſeaſon— 


bole reredy to aſſwage the anguiſh of the two _ 


unded hearts, and at the fame time to mode- 


rate the exceſs of their fondneſs. Accordingly 


they agreed to appeal to ſome univerſity of note, 
and to abide by the opinion of its members 


not from any perſuaſion of the unlawfulneſs of 
thcir proceeding, indeed, but in hopes of a pub- 


lic approbation of their defires to purſue the 


_ courſe of that new engagement which they had 
entered into by their marriage vow. In the 
mean time we took advantage of their concur-- 
rence to our propoſals, and encouraged Mariane 
to follow us to Amſterdam, as ſoon as her con- 
dition would permit it; and comforted her with 
the poſſibility of procuring a diſpenſation from 
Rome, to remove all the obſtacles which ſhould 


be formed by the different opinions of eccleſia- 


ſtics. Her huſband, we told her, might try to 
get a furlough for halfa year, and then come to 
ſpend that time with us. All which was very 
reviving, and acceptable to our young people. 
Thus ſeveral days paſſcd without our hearing 
them bemoan and bewail each other; and Ma- 
riane recovered (01 well, that the thought her- 


ſelf 


| 
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ſelf able to venture with us. But while we were 


preparing for our journey, Carlſon was .com- 


manded to repair immediately to his regiment, 
upon pain of being caſhiered, becauſe ſtrict or- 


ders were given to march it directly to the place 
of rendezvous. This unexpected piece of news 
had a different operation: for it was welcome to 


Carlſon; but to Mariane it cauſed a freſh ſinx- 


ing of ſpirits; and ſcarce had ſhe diſcovered 


his compliance with the order, but ſhe reproved 


him in a moſt paſſionate manner, and among 
other terms of reproach called him a faithleſs 


one, who wiſhed for an opportunity to get rid | 
of her. Is it imaginable, that a woman could 


harbour ſuch thoughts of jealouſy, who knew 


that her huſband was her brother ?—But what 
is more capable of ſurmounting impoſſibilities 
than love, and dreams? We ſaw, with ſorrow, 
that Mariane loved Carlſon now as much as e- 


ver ſhe had done; and that her heart would 


admit of no arguments which carried the leaft 
- tincture of parting with him, tho? Carlſon aſ- 
ſured her in the moſt ſolemn ma incr, that he 


{till infinitely loved her; but that his readineſs 
to march proceeded from ſome thoughts which 
he had, that Providence might have directed it 


thus, to cut the thread of their intricate union. 
Perhaps, ſaid he, I loſe my life in the fields, 
then who is more happy than we? Would not 
death be more tolerable to me than the torment 
of beholding and of loving you ? And would 


you not rather be forcibly torn from me, than 


endure the pun of forſaking me by your own. 


conſent ; 3 
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conſent ; without ever leaving me at liberty to 
ſcparate myſelf from your love? Have a good 
heart, dear Mariane ; if I return ſafe again, it 

will be an indication that Heaven approves of 


our marriage; and if 1 loſc my life, it will be 


a plain conviction, that you are deprived of a 
man who ſhould be but your brother, and not 
your huſband. What excellent ſervices doth not 
Night reaſoning produce in certain circumſtan- 


ces? and how uſcful is it not often to have the 

ſatisfaction of cheating ourſelves? This is plain 
from Carlſon's indifference; which had ſo good 
an effect that it calmed the tempeſt not only of 
his own, but alſo of Marianc's mind: they com- 


mitted the iſſue of their concern to Heaven, and 


promiſed themſelves from that diſ- intereſted tri- 
bunal nothing but juſtice, by which however 


they meant ſuch a verdict as ſhould be in their 


favour, In ſhort, they appealed to their own. 


reaſon, and defended the lawfulneſs of their 
marriage ſo earneſtly, that it would have been 


difficult for the ableſt civilians to convince them 


of the illegality of their proceedings. How- 
ever, Carlion repaired ro his regiment z and 
| parted as courageouſly as if he went to win his 


Mariane in an engagement: and ſhe again be- 


haved not lefs refolute, and ſeemed to leave 
him, upon this occaſion. that ſhe might here- 


after enjoy him without ever being interrupted 
in the poſſcfſion of him. As ſoon as he was 
gone, Marianc judging that Joneſomneſs would 


occaſion melancholy, made no objection to ſet 


out With us for Amſterdam, rogether with her 
daughter 
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daughter and mother: but Andreas, who had 
mended his fortune in the Eaſt Indies, ſtay*d at 
the Hague to eſtabliſh himſelf there again ; in 
which he was aſſiſted by his ſiſter, who gave 
him the greateſt part of the money which fhe 
had ſaved in Germany, and whilſt ſhe had been 
the Count's favorite. Thus we and our com- 
| pany left the Hague, and arrived ſafe at Am- 
| ſterdam, where we found our generous land- 
lord well and in his former good circumſtances z 
but becauſe ſome of us were ftrangers to him, 
we told him, that Mariane was Carlſon? 8 wife, 
and Carolina his mother. 

1 We had lived now ſome months together, i in 

| tolerable tranquillity, till we received an account 
| of Carlſon's death, with theſe circumſtances, 
| that he had not died in battle indeed; but that 


| 


a violent diſtemper which then prevailed | in the 
army, had proved fatal to him. This raiſed 
new trouble in our minds, becauſe Caroting, my 
| huſband, and I, were much grieved for the loſs 
of him; yet when we reflected upon his marri- 
age, we had reaſon rather to rejoice than to be 
ſorrowful, conſidering that nothing could have 
| decided this deſperate affair more readily than 
1 death : for the opinion of a ſpiritual court 
would certainly have gone againſt their marri-— 
age; and Mariane and her huſband would have 
either not ſubmitted to a ſeparation, or elſe 
| | would have lived a moſt unhappy life, ſhould 
| they have conformed to the tenor of the canon 
| law. Our chief concern therefore was for Ma- 
riane; for cho ſhe truſted to > Heaven, yet, as |. 
h | have 
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have already mentioned, it was with a view that 
the reſult would be in favour of her hopes; and 


that it would turn out to their mutual ſatisfac- 
tion: we dreaded therefore to mention Carlſon's 


death to her; for we expected no leſs than that 


it would renew her deſpair; yet as it could not 


be avoided, we deſired her to ſtep into our a- 


partment, where my huſband had prepared 
himſelf to acquaint her with what had happened 
to her Carlſon, Well, Mariane, addreſſing his 


diſcourſe to her, do you not gueſs what I am 
going to tell you? I excuſe your ſurprize, ſince 


you cannot avoid being ſurprized. Here is a 


letter that comes from the camp. Say no more, 
Sir, interpoſed Mariane ; I gueſs already the 
contents of it : —my huſband is dead !—Unfor- 
tunate woman! However, I am contented ſince 
not the world, but Heaven has taken him from 
me: now [I ſee it is not God's will that we 


ſhould have lived together. But—in what man- 


ner did he die? Was he ſlain in battle? : 
We were aſtoniſhed at this unexpected mode- 
ration; and we found that we had given our- 
ſelves needleſs pains in collecting ſuch ſenten- 
ces as we thought would have ſerved to com- 
fort her in her melancholy ſituation z though 


afrer all we doubted whether we might truſt to 


Marianc's preſent conduct; who mourned for 


her huſband in ſilent tears, more than by raving 
impatience and deſpondence. 
Some weeks after, we received another letter, 


whoſe ſuperſcription was in Carlſon's own hand 
writing. I can affure my rcaders, that I was 


more 


— 
— 
* 
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more aſtoniſhed to ſee that he was still living, 


than I had been ſurprized when I heard that he 


was dead. Good God, did I ſay to my ſelf, 


how will this turn out again? Carlſon, may be, 
has left the camp, on account of his 1]Juefs, or 


is perhaps quite diſcharged ; if fo, then he will 
ſoon be with Mariane again. Such were my 
fears; and my huſband and Carolina were no 


leſs agitated; Mariane alone was of different 


1 5 ſentimerits, wid could hardly contain herſelf 


for joy. The letter was directed to her; yet 
ſhe did not open it diretly—no—her pleaſing 
uncaſineſs would not give her time to do it; 
neither would ſhe give it to us to open it for ä 


her, but kept it in her hands as a precious par- 
cel, which one would not open till one has ſa- 
tl'sfied one's ſelf in gueſſing what might be the 
value of its contents. At Jait ſhe broke the ſeal, 


and by looking into the letter, found it to be 
dated ſeveral weeks before that which informed 
us of Carlion*s death. In ſhort, it was an epiſtle 


in which he took his farewel of Marianc, i in the 


following manner. 


Dear Mariaue, 
7 | S above four weeks this I have not 
been able to know my own ſtate, much 


A 


PY 


0 iel to acquaint you with my illneſs, till this 


hour. How happy am I to have been ſick, 
and on the brink of death, without being ſen- 
ſible of either? What ould not I have en- 
durcd all that time upon your account, had I 


been maſter of my reaſon! Heaven be thank. 
Do ed 


- 


* 
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ed for the manner of my dying! I am quite 


wore away! qu.te feeble! And, ſince I am 


come to myſelf again, J look upon the hours 
of my lite as ſo many moments that God grants 


me to examine once more the world, and my 


ſoul, and to turn my laſt thoughts upon fu- 
turity. Farewel then, dear Mariane ! Fare- 
wel tor ever | Bemoan me not as your huſ— 


band, but as your brother. Ah! melan- 
choly name! Conceal our fate to our daugh- 


ter, if ſhe lives to grow up; and, if you can, 
baniſh the thou; hts of it yourſelf, My con- 
ſcience does not reproach me for having loved 


you, but it re prehends me for not having ceaſed 
to love you as my wife, after the fatal diſco- 


very that you are my lifter. Alas! how dit- 


ferent are our thoughts when death preſents 


himſelf, from thoſe which we entertain in a 


healthy and proſperous condition! What does 


not reaſon conceive; and how much does it 
not conceive at the time when our paſſions are 
calm, and infeebled! Now I feel the approach 
of death; and I am dying in comfort! But 
not ſce you again? —Leave you, deareſt Ma- 
riane? and I to die—what terrible emotions 


riſe in wy breaſt! Ah! I can write no farther, | 


So far did I come half an hour ago—l en- 
Joy again a ſhare of tranquillity the glimpſe 
of life ſparkles once more. Farewel, my Ma- 
riane! Salute my mother, and my two generous 
friends. My truſty companion Dormund, 


whoſe viſits we frequently enjoyed, is at this 


time with me, and will not leave me as long 
6 28 
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© as my life continues. If you ſhould reſolve 
to love again, then do not forget that your 
dying huſband recommends him before any 
one worthy to ſucceed him. He is to bring 
you my watch, and your portraiture: the reſt 
of my equipage I have given away among my 
poor ſoldiers, I am upon the point of dying 
—'arcwel !?. . 5 Fo 
As ſoon as Mariane perceived that ſhe had 
miſtaken the ſenſe of the beginning part of the 
letter, and that it had been ſent by Carlion to 
take his farewel of her—ſhe broke out into heavy 
lamentations; but I ſhall] purpolcly avoid de- 
{cribing her diſcomfort, and the bad conlequences 
which it produced, as well to her as to us; be- 
cauſe they are attended with circumſtances in 
which we took part, ſince we were, as I may 
ſay, intanglcd in her difficulties : they were im- 
portant, indeed, with regard to our own feeling; 
tho? it does not follow from hence, that they 
ſhould be remarkable and moving to the reader : 
I ſhall therefore paſs over ſcveral inſtances, 

which otherwiſe I wouid have mentioned. 
We lived again in tranquillity z and it ſeemed 
as if heaven would force riches upon us; for our 
ſtock brought in more than we deſired; and 
abundantly more than we had occaſion for; and 
therefore we did not even think of claiming the 
money which my former huſband had advanced, 
and which was due to me from the crown of 
Sweden : | was rather pleaſed to find that I had 
no occaſion to concern myſelf about that coun- 
try, which now was quite exhauſted and weak- 
. . ened 
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ened by a long unprofitable war. It was enough 
for mc that I lived in private, and contentedly : 
] was the wife of an agreeable and judicious 
man; and I would have changed no more with 
the firſt Counteſs of the Empire than ſhe would 
have changed conditiens with me: the misfor- 
tunes which hitherto had occured to us, we 
looked upon as preparatives for enjoying the 
ſweetneſs of ſuccceding reſt. One may almoſt. 
venture to ſay, that he who lives in conſtant 
happineſs, enjoys no happineſs at all. *Tis true, 
indeed, misfortunes are accompanied with no- 
thing that is pleaſing; yct in their courle and 
connexion they incline to the latter; at Icaſt they 
may be compared to medicines which occaſion 
pain to our body, but arc the more ſanative up- 
on that account. 
la the midſt of our repoſe, which now had 
lated above a twelve month, arrived Mr. Dor- 
mund, Carlſon's intimate, and delivered the 
gold watch, with the portraiture in it, to Ma- 
riane, agreeable to the notice which ſhe had in 
her huſband's letter. Mariane, indeed, did 
Know him, from being frequently with Carlſon, 
but we had never ſeen him before; yet what need 
had he of any other recommendation, ſince the 
very name of being our Carlion's friend was ſuf- 
ficient to make him welcome to us? He wasa 
Dutchman by birth, and a very agreeable perſon ; 
who had been a ſtaff officer, but had now quit- 
ted the ſervice, and propoſed to live upon his 
means, tho' he was ſtill but young. He had not 
ſtudicd ; yet by the help of ſome books, and 
keeping 
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keeping good company, had got a turn of wit 
which was very entertaining in the beginning, 
but would not laſt throughout a converſation. 
He underſtood ſEveral languages, and talked the 
German better than any of the reſt, Thus qua- 
lified, he fat down in Amſterdam; and it was 
an caſy matter for us to gucls at his drift; Ma- 
riane was his object; and Mariane, in fact, de- 
ſcrved that any one ſhould willingly quit both 
the camp and court upon her account. She was 
ſtil] exceeding handſom; and her features had 
loſt nothing by her adverſe fortune; but that 
had rather added greatly to the beauties of her 
mind; and by converſing with women of qua- 
lity, ſhe had attracted a carriage which ſuited 

her extreamly well, and contributed very much 
to her beauty; add to that, ſhe was but between 
eighteen and nineteen years old, and ſtil] in the 
ſpring of her age. Dormund therefore loſt no 
time nor opportunity to ingratiate himſelf into 
her company; and ſhe, perhaps, might conde- 
ſcend the more readily to give him acceſs, to 
ſhew that ſhe hunoared the memory of her late 
huſband, by loving his friend : to be ſhort, he 
got the aſcendant of her heart. One time ſhe. 
came to me, ſeemingly, to import ſomething of 
great conſcquence, and made a long preamble, 
_ which confirmed me in my opinion that it would 
be a matter of importance: at laſt when ſhe was 


come to the point, it was, madam, would it not 


have been becoming in us to leave Mr. Dormund 
the watch which he brought me from my hus- 
band, that he might have ſomething whereby 
. 3 be 
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he might remember his dear friend Carlſon? I 


actually belicve I ſhould have done it, had it not 


been that my picture is in it, which might per- 
haps be differently conſtrued by ſome. I un- 
der ſtood the ſubject of her harangue to a word, 
and ſaid, my good Mariane, why would you 


icruple to give your picture to him who un- 


doubtedly has already got poſſiflion over your 
heart? I find you are willing to pleaſe Mr. Dor- 
mund, under a pretence of obligation, tho? *tis 
love which is at the bottom of it. But, if you 
vil leave it to my management, I will. ſoon 

make an end of this affair: give me but the 


watch, that J may have it ready, at the firſt op- 


portunity to offer it to him; which I ſhall do 


Without making much ceremony about the mat- 


ter, Accordingly I performed my part ſo dex- 


terouſly, that ſoon after the delivery of the watch 


the mutual. ſurrender of their. hearts followed : 
for Mari-ne was contracted to Dormund, and 


— — 


they lived ſo happy together, that it ſeemed as 


if they were born on purpoſe to pleaſe each 
other. And tho? Mariane ſometimes would be 
troubleſome to her huſband, yet it proceeded 
from ſuch motives as hardly will offend a mar- 


' Tied man. Her chief fault was jealouſy, that 


| hereditary error of our ſex, I remember Mari- 
ane once came to me, full of grief and concern, 


crying, and behaving as if ſhe had been under 


great affliction; and therefore I expected to hear 
of ſome dire misfortune that might have hap- 


pened to her: but, what ſhould it be at laſt? 


| She cried and ſighed at the indifferency with 
5 92 „ 


— 


— 
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which her huſband behaved to her; and was 
ready to charge him with perfidy. I aſk<d her, 


uv hat grounds ſhe had to ſuſpect him? and then 
came out this trifling reaſon, viz that her huſ- 
band juſt now had been writing letters: and that 


ſhe came behind him, and had embraced him 


ſeveral times, in a moſt tender manner; yet that 


he had made no return, nor taken notice of her, 


but had kept on writing, and had looked as if 


he did not care to ſce her. God knows, con- 


tinued ſhe, to whom the perfidious wretch has 


written! I] aſked her whether ſhe did not look 


upon the letters, to find out what might be the 


ſubject of them! No—not one word, anſwered 
ſhe, except that I obſerved one to begin with, 
Sir, who would think that a woman of her ſenſe 


ſhould have thought this a ſufficient reaſon for 
Jealouſy? But, what need I aſk ſuch queſtions? 
How often does not love exceed the bounds of 


reaſon? And when this wrong ſtep is taken, it 
avails nothing to boaſt of our good ſenſe and ca- 
pacity Diſputes and diviſions among married 

zople frequently ariſc from trifling matters 


which at firſt are looked upon as inſignificant; 


but in their courſe they call our imagination and 


| fancies to their aid, and then form themſelves 


into ſtrong reaſons for indifference and jealouſy. 
Mariane had now lived about three quarters 


of a year ina ſtate of matrimony, when her huſ- 


band fell dangerouſly ill. For the ſpace of two 


whole months he endured great pains; and it 


was obſerved that ſome uncalinels of mind tor- 


mented him as much as his bodily malady : he 


Da often 
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often begg'd of his wife for God's ſake to leave 
him; nor could he bear Carolina in his ſight, 
and much leis ſce Marianc*s child before him 
wich ſhe had had by Carlion, My hufband 
and | were the only perions whom he detired to 
be conitantly with him, and to comtort him. 
e wanted to be comforted, tho? we did not 
| know what it was that moleſted him; neither 
nad we the heart to aſk him the reaſon of his 
great uncaſineſs. In the mean time it grew daily 
orie with him, and his phyſicians told us, that 
hs caſe was io deiperate, that they were of opi— 


nion he could not live much longer. About 


midnight he ſent for my huſband and me to 
come to him immediately; at which time he 
fſecmed to us to be in his agony: nevertheleſs 
he had the ſenſe to order every one out of the 
room, that none but we two might be with him; 
and then he began with broken words to curſe 
himſcli and his love after a moſt execrable man- 
ner. This aſtoniſhed us ſo much, that we could 
hardly perſuade ourſelves to ftay with him. 
He called himſelf the greateſt criminal that ever 
lived on earth. 1 am, he cried, the murderer 
of Carlſon! With my own hands have I con- 
veyed poiſon to him, and accelerated his death, 
that I might become poſſ-ffed of Mariane. Oh! 
unfortunate wretch | What juſtice, and. what 
judg nent waits for me -I am forlorn l ſee 
him ſe him! Kill me ! did he call out again. 
My huſband, who had more courage than „ 
ſpoke to him moſt earneſtly that he would re- 


collect himſelf from that phantaſy which pon? 
bied 
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bled his mind. No, no, cried he, it is more 
than certain: my conſcicnce has tormented me 
long enough: I am the murderer of the beſt of 
my friends; ; I barbarian—1 villain! When Carl- 
| ſon had ſent his letter of farewel to his wife, he 
began to mend again; but becauſe I had formed 
to my ſelf hopes of his death, and of Mariane, 
my curſed hands prepared the poiſon which took 
away his life. What could we do in this caſe? | 
My huſband made uſe of all the means of reaſon 
and religion to aſſiſt this unfortunate man; but 
his deſpair was ſo great, that it would hear of 
no comfort, He deſired to ſce Mariane once 
more, that he might diicloſe to her his vileneſs 
himſelf; but we begg'd of him for God's ſake 
not to lay the fact open to her, for that this could 
not eaſe his troubled conſcience ; but that by his 
confeſſion he would make himſelf ouilty of a 
ſecond murder. Nevertheleſs, Mariane came 
into the room before any body had called her; 
upon which Dormund ſpoke to her, but ſhe was 
ſo overwhelmed with grief, that ſhe could rei- 
ther hear nor ſee. Then he took her by the 
hand, and was preparing to repeat his exccrable 
confeſſion, which 1 thought to hinder, by put- 
ting my hand upon his mouth, and by Joining 
with my huſband in praying, and ſinginga ſuit- 
able hymn: but all our endeavours proved in 

vain, and ſerved only to give his exclamations 
the greater force: he was determined that Ma- 
riane ſhould know what he had done; and then 
he repeated his relation about the murder, with 
all its circumſtances. For a proof whereof he 
„„ 25 5 referred: 
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referred to th urg on and to the doctor of the 
Treg. ment, who at Carltor's requeſt had opened 
him atter his death, and had found the poiſon 
which they imagined he had taken himſelf, tho? 
' none could gueis what could rave prompted him 
to ſuch a delpcration. Mariane having heard 
him, fell into raving fits, and called him by the 
moſt aggravating names which ſhe could cx- 
preſs, io that we were obliged at laſt to take her 
| by force out of the room. Pormund, aiter this, 
pee himſelf for reſt, and epi two days 
and two nights without ceaſing, and we thought 
he never would have wakencd again; but he re- 
covered; and we went then to ſee him. *Tis 
true, as a murderer, we ought to have hated 
him; yet univerſal love to repentant ſinners 
obliged us to have compaſſion for him. He 
was now more compoſed than he had been be- 
tore, and he begged of us with abundance of 
tears, to forgive him his vexatious bchaviour to 
us; aſſuring us at the ſame time, in caſe he 
ſhould ſurvive, that he would not offend our 
cyes with his preſence, but chuſe ſome remote 
place for his abode, and the exerciſe of peni- 
tence for his horrid crime. He intreated us not 
to permit Mariane to ice him any more: how-. 
EVEr we had thought of this before, and ſent her 
to our apartment, inſtead of leaving her to ſtay 
among ſcenes of horror at home. We were 
no taken up with comforting Mariane, and did 
not ſee Dormund in two days ; yet we ſent of. 
ten to his houſe, and were informed, that he 
; mended 5070 on the third day my huſband 
| went 
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went to him; but Dormund was gone, and had 
| left che following letter for him. 


* 


Am going whither the vengeance of hea- 
« | ven ſhall | permit me to go: "Mariane ſhall 
5 never ſee me again. Good God, to what can- 
© not love ſeduce one? The ſhadow of my mur 
« dered friend will follow me wherever Igo; 
« yet [ rather will ſuffer all than aggravate the 
matter with murdering. myſelf, Curſe the 
memory of me as often as J riſe in your 
© thoughts, for I deſerve it; but let not the 
© world know my enormous guilt: I am ſuffi- 
« ciently puniſhed in loſing Mariane and my 
« generous friends. | will again take to arms; 
© perhaps I ſhall the ſooner ſoſe my life which 
is but a torment to me. All my effects 1 leave 
to Mariane; but may H-aven reward you for 
the friendſhip which you have ſhewn me in 


my ſickneſs to me who am a monſter, and 


© who am not worthy of being Piticd, Ah 1 
© unfortunate Mariane ! 


Dormund was now gone; neither have we 
ever heard what is become of him; and I wiſſn 
that his deſpair may not have driven him to 
ſelt- murder. Our Mariane, in the mean time, 
was often ſeized with dangerous fits of melan- 
choly, and neceſſity required that ſhe ſhould be 
| Bled in two veins at once. As ſhe had her bed 
in my chamber, I aſked her ſeveral times how 
ſhe did; and ſheafſured me, that ſhe perceiv'd 
herſelf much be titer, and expected to reſt well. 
5 that 
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that night: but the morning ſhew'd a different 
icene; tor ſcarce had I opened my eyes, and 


turned them to her bed, but 1 diſcovered 


ſtrcams of blood run from it. Then what could 


I imagine but that her veins had opened again 


in the ni ht? As to Mariane hericli, ſhe lay in 


a dcad-l;ke flumbcr, or rather ſwooning. I. 
cricd out or help, and Immediately we cloſed 


and tied her veins. What ſurpriz*d us moſt, 
was that we perceived the bandages not to have 
dropt off, but to have been taken off on pur- 
poſc. A: Zainſt evening Mariane came a little 
to here! , when ſhe owned that ſhe had opened 


the bandages herſelf, from a defire of dying; 


and wiſhed heartily that her end would ſoon 


dra won. She then gave me a kiſs; and with- 


ut ſpeaking one word more, ſwooned ap. 
3 died within few hours after. 


This unforeſeen accident affected me in like 
manner, as people who are dangerouſly wound- 


ed in an engagement, feel not the hurt till they 
are out of danger. As ſoon as Mariane was 


d-ai, then my miſcry began: I was ready to 


charge my ſelf with being acccfary to her death, 


becauſe I did rot watch her more cloſely that 


MOT; but what human prudence can foreſee 


I pyMble conſequences ? I had, in fact, adviſed. 


| Marine to marry Dormund, and I had the 


misfortune to ſee that he was the cauſe of her 
Icif. murder: I reflected upon Marianc's fate as 


to he next world; and | ſhould have endured 


a thoutand tinmcs more uncaſineſs, had my love 


tor Mar:ane juffer cd me to pronounce her un- 


PP: 
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happy. Her mother was far more reſigned 


than myſclt, and I do not know by what aid 


ſhe was ſupported in her afflicting condition, 
tho? I believe that it was by that of religion. 


She looked upon every thing as a deſtiny, whoſe 
cauſes were impenetrable: in the next place, ſne 


comforted herſelf in the Creator's wiſdom and 
goodneſs; and overcame her misfortunes by 


ſtedfaſtneſs. It is certain that the aid of reli. 


gion produces wonderful effects in matters of _ 
adverſity; for take from the unfortunate the 
hopes of a better world, and I do not find what 


can raiſe deſponding ſpirits. = 5 
Having gone through the above related diffi- 


culties, we began now again to reſpite, and to 


taſte the ſweets of tranquillity : we returned to 


our books to make advantage of our leiſure 


time, and love made our life comfortable, and 


_ aſſiſted us in breaking the force of the melan- 
choly remembrance of our former diſaſters, 
Which otherwiſe would often have diſturbed our 


repole. About this time my huſband compiled 


a book, to which he gave the title of The Phi- 


leſopher approv'd in Adverſities, and which had 


the applauſe of ſeveral learned men, as an ela- 
borate piece of writing; ſuch, perhaps as the 


molt eminent could not have finiſhed with the 


ſame ſpirit as he who treated that ſubject from 


his own experience. Not much above three 


months after Mariane's death, our landlord de- 
Parted this life, his wiſe being gone before him, 


Tunis lols of our generous friend cauſed a great 


Altcration in our circumſtances; for we were 


_ obliged 
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obliged to take our money into our own hands, 


which, together wich that of Dormund's bequeſt 


to Mariane, was become very conliderablcs and 
which, in fact, was a great burden to us; for 
neither my huſband, nor Carolina, nor I, knew 
the right uſe of moncy; and I believe we thould 


rather have parted with one half oj it, than be 


troubled with taking carc of the whole. An- 
dreas, Carolina's brother, (as 1 have mentioned 
above) was now again well ſettled at the Hague : 


and to make him an eminent merchant once 


more, we voluntarily gave him ſoine thouſand 
_ crowns, and then divided our ſtock into two 
equal parts; one whereof we offered Andreas 
to trade with; and the other part we kept to 
ſerve ourſelves, and to help worthy friends. it 
carefulneſs in managing money is a virtue with— 
out exception, then I mult confeſs that we were 


often neglectful in that duty: it was ſufficient 
for us many times to give it away, if we did but 


know, that he who applied to us for it, was an 
honeſt man, who had more occaſion {or money 
than we ourlelves: one word of an hontſt man 
was with my huſband of the ſame force of a 
bond. We loſt indeed by this means a great 
deal of our ſubitance, but we never were de- 


frauded out of it. Our debtors were all good 


oeconomiſts, but they met with no inducement 


to parſimony from our rigour: they endea- 


voured the more to pay us the money which we 
had advanced to them, becaule they obſerved 
that we had done it without any narrow-ſpirited 
view; and by cheir Honeſt intentions they rs 
cite 
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been naturally fo determined, It 1s almoſt . 
credible what ſatis action there is in ſetvut ho- 


or giving him of our ſubltance. 


rolina, and Carllon's daughter, went to the 


able behavicur ſupplied her want of beauty. 
There are many gentlemen who rather chuſe a 
genteel woman without beauty, than a beauteous 
one without an eaſy carriage; and were I of the 
_ maſculine ſex, I certainly would make one of 
the former. I may ſay without oſtentation, that 
I have had the greateſt ſhare in bringing up this 


J confeſs that ſhe was of an extraordinary gen- 
tee! deportment, I would not be underſtood 
that ſhe had it through my inſtructions, but 
only that I procured opportunities for her to 
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cited us to be liberal, tho' we ſhould not have 


neſt and induſtrious people; and 1 believe there 
is more reſolution required in refuſing one a ſca- 
ſonable aſſiſtance, than in'complying to relicve 
a man of honour, cith:r by advancing to him, 


At laſt, and for ſ-veral rcaſons, we luft Am- : 
ſterdam, and together with our daughter, Ca- 


Hague, to Mr. Andreas, theſe perſons properly 
belonged to our family: but our deceaſed land- 
lord had committed his daughter to my ſole 
care, and therefore I might have included her 
in the number of my maiden ſubjects. Her 

portion was left in good hands at Amſterdam, _ 
till ſhe ſhould come to maturity, She was about 

fifteen years old, and tho? not handſom, had 
excellent natural qualities: ſhe pleaſed, Without 
being proud of having pleaſed; and her agree- 


child, whoſe name was Florentina; and when 


improve 
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improve herſelf in it: her familiarity with Ca- 
rolina and my huſband had very much contri- 
buted towards her politeneſs ; and tho? ſhe was 


grown up more in company of men than of her 


own ſex, yet I always was of opinion, that this 
would prove of particular advantage to her: for 
if it is true that men become gentecl and man- 
nerly by converſing with us, it muſt follow 


that we turn wiſe and fcrious by aſſociating with _ 


them: but I am far from meaning ſuch men 
who have only the name of gentlemen, and by 
empty careſſes endeavour to deity a young girl; 


nor ſuch as make every look, and oy motion 
of their lips or hands ſerve to expreſs their pue- 


ile and inſipid love: ſuch men, forſooth, muſt 


not pretend to ſet up academics for young la- 


dies, unleſs we would have them inſtructed in 
ſtupidity. It would have been unpardonable 


in me in particular, had I not brought up Flo- 


rentina as well as my ability would "allow, con- 
ſidering the time and conveniency I had for it, 


excluſive of her fertile genius, and my being al- 
moſt conſtantly with her ſince ſhe was ſeven 
years old, Her good qualities made her after- 
wards the wife of a man who enjoys one of the 
chief poſts in Holland, and whoſe honouring 


him with that preference was the leaſt circum- 


ſtance that made him great and happy. But I 


will ſpeak of Florentina in another place. 


Me had ſcarce been a month at the Hague, 
when a ſhip arrived from Ruſſia, whoſe cargo 
was chiefly aſſigned to Mr. Andreas; who on 


this occaſion invited us to go on board, to ſee in 
what 
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what goods the lading conſiſted; and we ac- 
cepted of his propoſal and went above a mile 


by ſea to meet the ſhip which was coming into 


harbour. = | 

I come now to a period of my life, whoſe. 
conſequences ſurpaſs every thing that J have 
been relating hitherto. I muſt force myſelf in 


_ deſcribing them; ſo much is my heart againſt 
renewing the repreſentation of a circumſtance, 
which has been ſo dear to it. I know very well, 


that it is a particular beauty in relating a paſ- 


ſage, to relate it in ſuch a manner, that the 


reader believes he not only reads the ſubject, but 
ſees it executed; and ſo from becoming ſenſibly 
touched, he unawares ſupplics the place of him 

who has been the chief object in the tranſaction z 


but I doubt whether I ſhall ſucceed in this, ade- 
quate to my expectation. Accordingly we went, 
as I have ſaid before, above a mile by ſea to 
meet the ſhip, on board of which we obſerved 
ten or twelve paſſengers who were Germans, 
and the reſt Ruſſians. All theſe went on ſhore. 


in our preſence, and congratulated Mr. An- 
dreas on the fafe arrival of his ſhip, becaule they 
had been told that it was freighted for his account. 


Mr. Andreas who loved to talk of affairs at 


ſea, had entered into a long diſcourſe with them, 
which made it tedious to me, and therefore 
took an opportunity to deſire of my huſband 


that he would return home with me. Whilſt 
I was ſtill talking to him, one of the paſſengers 


came running to me, and embraced me, crying 


out withal, yes! O yes! 'tis you—1 could not 


believe 
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believe my cyes, but now I am ſure that you are 


my beloved wife. He preſſed me for ſome mi- 


niutes ſo cloſe to his breaſt, that I could not ſee. 
who it was that treated me lo tenderly, In the 


mean time I was ſurprized, and could not think 
but that | was attacked by one whom love had 
Ciitrafted : but -O- Heaven! In whoſe arms 


did J find myſelf at laſt? In thoſe of the Count's 


Emy firſt huſband's, whom I had counted dead 
ten years ago, but was ſtill living, and now by 


me, who dreſſed after the Ruftian manner, it 
is impoſſible to tell how this confounded me; 


but ſo much do I remember, that J had not the 
power to utter one word; and my Count ſtood 
_ likewiſe mute, and burſt into tears. At laſt he 
_ diſcovered his former friend my preſent huſ- 


band, whom he embraced, but I did not hear 


one word ſpoken by either of them; or elſe 


was ſo ſurprized, that I did not underſtand 
What they ſaid, but ran to the coach which 
| waited for us, with all ſpeed, without regarding 


my two huſbands, who nevertheleſs followed 
me immediately. I embraced the Count innu- 


merable times in the coach; but in what man- 


ner I expreſſed mylelf to him, I do not remem- 
ber. By this time we were come to our place of 
abode, where I began to recover my ſenſes ; and 


my Count was infinitely glad to have found me 
again, eſpecially at a place where he had no 


thoughts of ſeeing me. Hs repeated to me, I 


may ſay, a thouſand times that I was ſtil] as 
amiable as I was at the time when he left me; 
and his tenderneſs for me was the greater, as he 


had 
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had given me over for dead, becauſe I had ſent 


him no anſwer to his letters; and he believed 
that I had been informed of his being alive; 
thoc' in ſhort, he had known of my affairs as lit- 
tle as I knew of his being alive. Mr. R— had 
withdrawn himſelf, without giving us the leaſt 


notice thereof; and therefore we were now by 
ourſelves, My Count told me now the hard 


fate which he had met with fince his abſence, 
and which I ſhall relate by and by, deſiring me 


at the ſame time to tell him what viciſſitude of 


fortune I had undergone. He aſked me a hund- 
red queſtions before I could anſwer him one, and 


then it was with tears and embraces ; for love 


and ſhame had made me ſpeechleſs. One huf- 


band J had found again, whom I loved moſt 


faithfully ; and another I ſhould quit who was 


no leſs dear to me. There is a neceſſity of feel. 


ing it, before one can know what it is to be af- 
fected by two agitations at once, and of equal 
importance. My huſband feared that my con- 


tinual ſighs and tears might indicate ſomething _ 
diſaſtrous to him, and therefore preſſed me more 


_ Inſtantly to unfold my mind to him, and to let 
him know either his good or bad fate: but he 
urged me in vain; for what could I ſay to him, 


unleſs I ſhould tell him that I was married? and 
therefore I ſaid nothing, but ſighed, and thought 


that was ſaying enough. Are not you ſtill my 
| wife? began the Count: God forbid you ſhould 
not: rather be my portion death than a negative 


anſwer. At that inſtant my daughter, a child 


: of | five years old, came into the room where we 


were, 
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were, which heightened my ſurprize, becauſe 
at the fame time ſhe diſcovered the ſecret, at 
the thoughts whereof I trembled, She law that 


I cried, and ſtanding before me, what is the 


matter, mamma, that you cry, aſd ſhe? I 


come from papa, and he cries too, and will not 
ſp.ak with me: I have done no harm. Good 


God! cricd the Count, 1 find you are married! 


Unfortunate man ! Has it been my deſtiny to 
find you again on purpoſe that my heart ſhould 
unqergo every manner of torture? Who is your 
huſband ? —T<ll me: my preſence ſhall not put 
you long in pain will leave you directly. | 
do not charge you with perfidy. You have 


thought me to be dead; and therefore do not 
load "yourſclf with reproaches nothing has 
_ cauſed my misfortune but fate: perhaps this is 


a puniſhment for having loved Carolina: reco- 
ver yourſelf and talk with me, continued he, 


(for Iwill hear it from nobody elſe but you) 


who 1s your huſband? I got ſuddenly out of my 


chair, and embraced him, but ſpoke not a word 
yet. No, faid he, treat me not with ſuch ten- 


derneſs: my heart indeed tells me that I am de- 
ſerving of it; but your preſent huſband alone 
can command your love; and mine muſt give 


way to deſtiny and virtue. By this confeſſion 


he only aggravated my grief to a higher pitch. 
At laſt he aſk'd the little child where her papa 


was, and why he did not come in? He cawe 
with you in the coach, fir, anſwered the girl: 

he is in his chamber, and is crying. Then I 

find my dear friend 1s your huſband, interlered : 


che 
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the Count: this makes my misfortune the more 
tolerable. He deſired then the child to cal 

her papa; but he did not come; however he 
ſent by the ſame meſſenger a billet to the Count, 
written in French, and of the ſubſequent pur- 
port : 


Dear Count, 


1 Pity you with the inmoſt ſenſe of my ſoul; 
] for thro? moſt innocent love I have of- 
fended you as highly as if I had been your 

enemy: I have deprived you of your conſort: 

could you ever have expected this from me! 
The error, or rather the certainty of your 
being dead, has favoured me with the poſ- 
ſeſſion of her; but your preſenc2 now con- 
demns the longer duration of our union, 


though cemented by due forms of law. You 


are too generous, and we too innocent, that 
you ſhould puniſh us with your reſentment : 
our innocence, indeed, eaſes your misfortune 3 

but does not remove it; and the only way to 
inflict a puniſhment upon myſelf, is to fly. 1 


leave you then, dear Count, tho* ſhame will 


affect me as long as I live, Would to God 
my abſence, and the pain which I endure, 
would make amends for your loſs. Remove 
the child which brings you this letter, that 
you may not have the object of your misfor- 

tune before your eyes. If poſſible, think of 


me once more after reading this letter, You 


will never ſee me again. 
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As ſoon as the Count had read this letter, he 
left me, and went to ſee after my huſband : but 
he was gone, and nobody knew whither. This 
put me in a freſh ſurprize, and my heart was 
all in an uproar. I had found my firſt huſband 
again, and I knew that I could not enjoy them 
both: but, what paſſion is apt to hearken to 
rcaſon ſeſs than love? It was to me a molt dread- 
ful choice to think whom I ſhould chuſe; for 
I belonged to the Jaſt as much as to the firſt 3 
and nothing was more terrible to me than to 
leave one of the two, tho? I was convinced of 
the indiſpenſible neceſſity thereof. In the mean 
time Sir R- was gone, and the Count would 
not reſt till he ſhould ſee his friend again: he 
diſpatched therefore immediately a meſſenger to 
the harbour, to hinder him from embarking 
for ſome other place, if that ſhould be his in- 
tention. Whilſt the meſſenger was gone to ex- 
ecute the Count's orders, I entertained him with 
diſcourſe, and told him, that I had cholen Sir 
R for my hufband ſpontaneouſly, and of my 
own motion; and that I had bcen at a loſs how 
to recompenſe his generous friendſhip, better 


than by love. I know enough of this, ſaid the 


Count; J neither you, nor my friend has offended 
me, it is a deſtiny which is unfachomable to us. 
After a few hours Sir R- came back again, 
who had been upon the point of taking ſhip- 
ping He thanked the Count in a very reſpect- 


ful manner for having cauſed him to return. I 


deſire nothing more than to take farewel of 


| You, ſaid he to the Count, and of your conſort : 
grant 
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grant me but this ſatisfaction, and I aſſure you 
it ſhall be my laſt requeſt while I live. Imme- 
diately he took me by the hand, and led me to 
the Count : here, ſaid he, do I ſurrender to you 
my ſpouſe, and from this moment do I change 
my love into reſpect for her, He would have 


taken his leave of us; but the Count would not 


let him go. No, ſaid he, I would have you ſtay 
with us, and ſce that I comply with your deſire 
of beginning marriage again with my wife, and 
with the ſame ſatisfaction as I did before the 
commencement of my diſaſters: ſhe is ſtill as 
dear to me as ſhe was then : her heart is noble, 
and is neither changed nor diminiſhed in its ſin- 
cerity — She did not know that I was ſtill living, 
No, my dear friend, ſtay with us; why would 
you leave us? Perhaps it is from a ſuſpicion of 
my being jcalous? I hope not, for that would 
be offending the fidelity of my wife, and the 
confidence which I always had in you. Pray 
_ madam, added the Count to me, intreat Sir R— 
to ſtay with us: but I had ſcarce ſo much power 
as to ay to him, why will you leave us, when 


my huſband preſſes you to ſtay here? and I | 4 


muſt certainly never have loved you, if your 
departure ſhould be indifferent to me: at leaſt 
ſtay in Amſterdam, if you will not live with 
us at our houſe, I ſhall love you, without tell 
ing you of it any further; and tho? I ſhall ccaſe 
to be your own, yet ſhall the love for my huſ- 
band not hinder my ſhewing conſtant marks of 
the higheſt eſteem and friendſhip for you. In 
ſhort, wy intreaties had that good effect that 
| | he 
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he conſented to ſtay in Amſterdam. He often 
took a dinner with us; and carried himſelf as 
nobly as can be imagined : and ſhould I have 
| been lefs virtuous than | was, yet his generous 
behaviour would have kept me within the 


bounds of decency. He acted as tho* he had 
| Never been my huſband: no, not one word of 
intimacy came from-his mouth or Jooi:s: as he 


had bchaved to me before | was married to him, 
ſo he did now. Hs entertained me with his 
_ friendſhip, and great regard for me, and pro- 
moted. mine and my Count's ſatisfaction by ſa— 


_ crificing his own. He was often whole days 
with me alone; and ſhould he then have talked. 


of former times, | believe I ſhould have been 


imprudent enough to have heard him: but who 
| Knows whether I have not inadvertently ſent 
him many a glance from my eyes, as a mute 


_ confeſſion of my love, notwithſtanding my con- 
ſcienciouſneſs when I was with him, and not- 
vwithſtanding the great love I had for my Count; 
who ſtarted when he perceived Carolina, and 


had rather ſeen that ſhe had quitted our houſe ; 3 
but I begg'd of him, not to deprive me of her 


company: have you truſted to my virtue, ſaid 


I to him, then ] will tell you that I am lure of 


yours, He was fo affected with the fate of the 


two children which he had had by Carolina® v_ 


that it would occaſion a melancholy in him for 
ſeveral hours together. In the mean time he 
| behaved to Carolina very kindly ; and tho? he 
would often indulge a vein of plcaſantry with 
us, yet he would always take care not to reflect 


upon 
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upon her, nor to offend me, by the matter 
or manner of it. 8 


What has 1 to us hereafter, Iwill 
relate at another opportunity; but ſhall at 
preſent give this brief ſummary of my huſ- 
band the Count's abſence, vix. that the Ruſ- 
ſians had poſſeſſed themſelves of the village 
in which my huſband lay ſo deſperately ill, 


that while the Swedes were compelled to re- 


tire, they left him behind, as dead: but re- 

covering afterwards, he was ſent priſoner to 
Moſcovy as a Swediſh officer. For fear of 
being the ſooner delivered up to the Swedes 

he concealed his name, and paſled for a 
captain. The deſcription of his misfortunes, 

and of what he has ſuffered during his five 
years baniſhment into Siberia, ſhall make 
the beginning of the ſecond part of my hiſ- 
tory. The poor Count had indured very 
much before he died, —But I ſhall fay no 
more at preſent. . | 
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H E m . | 1 which 
1 the Count has endured in Ruſſia, are 
ſo affecting to me, that I am not able either 
to relate them methodically, or to digeſt 
chow properly: however, I find no neceſſity 
for this melancholy trouble; for ſince his 
return I have received two. of his letters, 
which were written to me whilſt he was yet 
a priſoner : one of them was addreſſed to a 
_ clergyman in Livonia, but who could get no 
| Knowledge of my abode : ; the ſecond letter 
was brought me by a Jew, as will appear 


from the narrative itſelf, Theſe two letters 


contain the greateſt part of what has hap- 
pened to him in Moſcovy and in Siberia, and 
therefore | will introduce them verbatim. 
It is certain, that one always takes more no- 
tice of the circumſtances of an affair, if they 


are 
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are related by the perſon who has been ac- 


tually engaged in the tranſaction: beſides 
which, theſe letters will ſet the noble cha- 


racer of the Count in a better light, and 


ſhew the great love which he all this time 


retained for me. Ah! How great indeed 


was his love! Yet at the ſame time when he 
loved me ſo tenderly, and felt, upon my ac- 


count, every thing that could augment his 


miſery, I have reſigned myſelf to the em- 
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braces of another huſband ! How many thou- 
ſand tears has this thought coſt me already ? 
And how often has my innocent love to Sir 
R made me bluſh ! tn 


The firſt letter was written to me from 


the city of Moſcow, and is as follows : 


Our unhappy huſband is till living! 
Would to God that you were alrea- 
dy acquainted with it ; or that at leaſt this 
letter may inform you. The ſudden at- 
tack which the Ruſſians made on the vil- 


lage where | was ſick, and a priſoner, has 
ſaved my life, three days before my ap- 


pointed execution. So it is, my dear: 


this providence is the reſult of your tears, 
and my innocence. I did not come to my- 
ſelf in ſeveral days after the engagement; 


at laſt, ſceing the Swedes diſlodged, and 


; finding myſelf in the hands of the Ruſſians, 
thought of ſecuring my own perſen, by 
© telling them that I was a captain, and that 


"oe « my 
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my name was Lowenhock. Among all 
the priſoners with whom I have been 
dragged from place to place, and at laſt to 
the city of Moſcow, are but two officers 
that knew me, They are both Engliſh- 
men, and the trueſt and beſt companions 
of my misfortunes, that I could have wiſhed 
for: one of them whoſe name is Steeley, 
has lately procured the liberty to ſpeak to 


his countrymen who trade to this place, 


and by their contrivance furniſhed me with 
a ſafe opportunity to ſend a letter to you 
to Livonia, Ah! that it was already in 
your hands; and that I could ſee but one 


of the tears which your joy of knowing 


that I live, ſhould force from your lovely 
eye. Pray, whither have you moved ſince 
my laſt letter of condolence? Has the ven- 
geance of the wicked Prince purſued you? 
Is my friend R— retired along with you? 
And whither? Poor, unhappy woman! 
Let me have the comfort that I may a- 
ſcribe all my preſent and future misfor- 
tunes to your virtue and your love for me; 
nothing but theſe conſiderations can eafe 


my miſery, or remove the ſhame and the 


ſhocking memory of that violent death 


which the Prince had deſigned for me. 


Bear my abſence with patience, I beg of 


you, for our mutual love ſake ; and hope 
that we ſhall ſee each other again. But, 


O God; when? And how ſhall I know 


that you have been able to ſurvive my 
+ mis{or- 
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- misfortunes? Terrible thought ; which |} 


cannot ſet down without trembling, But 
—no—my only wiſh in this world—you. 


live ſtill : my heart tells me ſo; and it tells 


me likewiſe, that I ſhall have the felicity 
once more to embrace you, before I die: 
Which happineſs that I may be bleſſed. 
with, I implore divine providence daily, 
and at the moment of writing this. Can 
God have ſpared my life for a greater com. 
tort than to permit me to ſpend part of it 
with you? were it even for a few days. 


Repreſent only to yourſelf the ſatisfaction 


we ſhall have A, time ſhall deliver one 
of us to the other: how long it will be be. 


fore our exſtaſy of joy. ſhall permit us to 


ſpeak? And how long ſhall we ſpeak and 
embrace each other, before we have ſpoken 
enough, and related each other's fate. 


Maintain therefore a good reſolution : 
there is nothing that will caſe my ſufferings 


more than hearing from you and my friend 
R—. If circumſtances will permit it, pray 

ſend me ſome money, that I may try whe- 
ther I can purchaſe my liberty to return : 
] have been ſhort of caſh ever ſince I was 
arreſted; and I have gone through all the 
difficulties which can happen to a- priſoner 
upon a march of above an hundred miles. 

Even the poor proviſion which ſome hun- 


dred fellow priſoners of common men 


_ complained of, has ſerved me all the time. 
The hatred which the Ruſſians have to the 
2 3 . 
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Swediſh nation, has made our miſery of 
being priſoners more intolerable than any 
thing elſe; for, their careleſneſs to us, and 
their inſenſibility of our complaint, they 
call a juſt return for that barbarous beha- 
viour which our King, as they ſay, ſhewed 
to the Ruſſian priſoners. What was the 
greateſt misfortune which happened to us 


after we had paſſed by the frontiers of Po- 


land, was the want of freſh water, becauſe 
we were oſten obliged to take a round- 
about rout over ſandy places, to avoid the 
marſhy grounds. 
My whole ſubſtance fince I have been a 
priſoner conſiſted in twenty dollars, which 
| had lately given to me by a common 


ſoldier. He died of his wounds about a 


month before we came to the city of Moſ. 
cow, in the midſt of a night which we 


were obliged to paſs in the open fields. 
He had done me great ſervices in our 


march, and I rewarded his honeſty with 
continuing by him all night, and aſſiſting 


him in prayers, at his requeſt, In his 


quilted waſtecoat he had a gold piece ſewed 
up, worth twenty dollars, which a young 
woman whom he loved had given him 


when he left Stockholm: this he gave to 


me, and deſired that if 1 ſhould return to 
that city, I would inſorm the young wo- 
man of his death, and to be kind to her. 
I ſend you the paper in which the money 


was Wrapt up, and which has her well be- 
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loved name in it; If poſſible, let her know 


that her lover is dead, and ſend her a hun- 


dred dollars inſtead of twenty; for they 
have done me and my truſty Steeley a great 


deal of ſervice. When my country man 
was dead, I lay down by him, and fell a- 


ſleep; at which time I dreamed that you 
came to me at ſome river: how aſtoniſhed: 
were you, my love: how agreeably ſur-- 
prized, to have found me again. When 


I waked out of this dream, I found my- 
ſelf extended upon my dead countryman z: 
and before I got upon my feet, I thanked 
Heaven for this auſpicious dream. The 


kindneſs which I had ſhewn to the de- 


ceaſed, ſecured me the goodwill of ſix other. 
common ſoldiers, who had been with him 
in his laſt moments; for it pleaſed them, 
that I had prepared their comrade ſo well. 


for death, and they pray*d me that I would 


do the ſame to them, if any of them ſhould 


die upon the march: and from that very 
day they ſtrove to do me all the ſervice 


that was in their power; for they would 


often keep themſelves ſhort of water that 


they might have ſome to offer to me and 


Steeley, whenever we ſhould be in great 


want of it. Soon after this I fell fick, and 
was not able to follow the detachment that 
eſcorted us; but, rather than leave me be- 


hind, my ſix countrymen contrived to 


carry me in a ſort of litter, ſeveral days, 
and took willingly all that trouble upon 


4 © themſelves, 
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themſelves, to which neither fear nor re. 
ward could have engaged them. During 


this my illneſs I have particularly taken 


notice of the great difference there is be- 
tween ſerving one from the motive of obe- 


dience and dependence, and the ſame ac- 


tion when ariſing from a ſenſe of friend- 
ſhip and compaſſion. The willingneſs of 
theſe people to ſerve me, increaſed in pro- 
portion to the danger I was in; and tho“ 
they never before had been very ready ei- 
ther in contriving or obliging, yet upon 


this occaſion they became careful, and ap- 


plied all their ſkill in finding out what 
might ſave my life, ſince their joint en- 
deavours were uſed to ſave me from dying. 
This has been the only ſickneſs which has 
happened to me in the way to Ruſſia. 


About ſix weeks ago we reached the city 


of Moſcow, and were ſince the commence- 
ment of war the firſt Swediſh priſoners 


Who were expoſed to the revengeful eyes 


of the wild inhabitants of this place. We 
were between three and four hundred of us, 


and after having marched up to a ſpacious 


place, were there exhibited to the public 
fight of the mob, who wouid willingly 
have tore us to pieces, had not a ſtrong 
corps of Ruſſians guarded us. After we 
had ſtood a conſiderable while, and heard 
all the calumnies and reproaches which the 
Ruſſians were capable of expreſſing, and 


of which we underſtood ſome from their 


6 * geſtures, 


C- 


c 
1 
0 
99 
4 
0 
E 
E 
Fd. | 
0 
1 
5 
* 
1 
0 
0 
[4 
« 


SoC nn 


Swediſh Counteſs of W. 108 
© geſtures, an old woman came thronging to 
a Ruſſian who was arrived together with 
us, and aſked him what was become of his 
comrade, her ſon? The fellow, who per- 
haps did not know after whom ſhe aſked, 
gave her for anſwer, that the Swedes had 


killed him. That moment did ſhe fly at 
me, and cried out, what, haſt thou killed 
my ſon? and tore me down to the ground, 


when I was ſcarce able to ſtand upon my 
legs for weakr=\s; neither could I diſen- 
gage myſelf from this monſter til] I was 
aſſiſted in it by one of the guard. Conſi- 
der but, my dear, in what a ſtate of mind 
was at that juncture of time! For, even 
in that city where my father had the ho- 
nour to be the King's Ambaſſador, I was 
looked upon as a mean fellow of a Swede ;. 


and perhaps on the ſame ſpot where he 
made his entry, his fon was expoſed to the 


worryings of an old Woman. 5 
In what, kind Heaven, have! l 


that hard fate to be at ſuch a great diſtance 


from you, ſhut up betwixt empty walls; 


in a receptacle where beſides the company 


of my Steeley I am debarred from every 
thing that comforts life; and know of no 
other recreation than that of talking to my 


companion about you, and jointly bemoan- 
Ing our deſtiny ! I have already mentioned 


that out of the twenty dollars Steeley made: 
a preſent to our keeper, whereby he got 
the liberty to ſpeak to ſome merchants 
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from London : theſe have advanced him 
one hundred dollars, with a promiſe to do 
whatcver they can, in his favour : by 
means of this moncy we hope now and 
then to purchaſe the ſhadow of liberty from 
our keeper ; for if Ruſſians can be moved 
ro compaſſion, it muſt be by dint of money. 
At his return Steeley brought a bottle of 
wine and ſome biſcuits with him: you 
think perhaps, ſaid he to me, as he was 
taking the bottle out of his pocket, that 1 
have already been drinking wine with my 
countrymen; no, no, my good Count, I 
ſhould not chuſe to loſe the pleaſure of 
drinking the firſt glaſs in your company: 
I have not touched a drop ; but now I can 
forbear no longer; come, let us forget our 
misfortunes for ſome moments, and taſte 
the joys of wine: let us fancy every thing 
to be real, for what we wiſh, We drank 
then a olaſs ; and, oh! what a luxury was 


that to us! we were quite raviſh'd at it; 


and praiſed God who had given this liquor 
the virtue to revive our hearts, and 
thanked him, by ſilent reflections, for a 
comfort which we had not enjoyed for a 


* long time, We ſpent that whole afternoon 


over our bottle; and endeavoured to men- 
tion nothing about our paſt hardſhips; but 
that was impoſſible: our ſatisfaction ſeemed 
not to be perfect without touching upon 
our tragical occurrences, and we therefore 


rehcarſed them, as if we had never told 
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them to each other before: we comforted 
ourſelves in our ſighings with that unal- 


terable truth, that it was the decree of a 


good and wiſe God that all theſe adverſi- 
ties ſhould befal us; and that there was no 
better way to make ourſelves eaſy under 
our afflictions than to ſubmit to his holy 


will, till it ſhall pleaſe him to make an 
end either of our misfortunes or lives. We 


gave each other our hands upon this, with 
'a reſolution to ſuffer all our future troubles 


with becoming patience. But, ſaid Steeley,. 


looking upon my hand, ſhould we not with: 
to offer theſe hands once more to thoſe. 
who love us in our country? And if d 


ſhould deny us this, ſhould we behave 


with indifference about it? If God ſhould 


deny us this — replied I, and could go na 


further: my underſtanding was clouded ;. 
and I ſaw no more grounds for patience, . 


but had reaſon enough to lament myſelf, 


and to regret the loſs of you. We were 
ſilent ſome minutes, as if we had been 


aſhamed of having broken through the re- 
ſolution which we ſo lately had taken, and 
Jointly agreed to. As God pleaſes ! began 
my friend at laſt, with a tone which be- 


trayed an uneaſineſs in him—as God will: 


my patience ſhall not importune him to 
model his providence according to 
wiſhes : no- leave him to order what he 
pleaſes. But is it a crime to wiſh for- a 
return into our country again, or to get | 
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rid of this barbarous nation ? Shall we 
ſpend our whole life in this miſerable con- 
* dition, and hope for nothing but death? 

Such was our patience, and ſuch were our 
frequent arguments: when we endeavoured 
to compoſe ourſelves, we became ſtill more 


uneaſy in our minds. Tis true, that our 
contemplations on predeſtination makes 


the impoſſibility of helping ourſelves ap- 
pear more plain than if we were to gather 
it from our own conceptions : we ſee the 
neceſſity to ſubmit ourſelves to her lead. 


ings; yet we will not go from the plan of 


our own wiſhes, but flatter ourſelves to 


conduct them with ſafety and expedition, 
tho? at the ſame time we ſee, that the per- 


forming part is not in our power; and 


becoming ſenſible of being diſappointed, 


our heart, as it were, revenges itſelf by diſ- 
quietude, and draws a cloud over our un- 

derſtanding, left its brightneſs ſhould ex- 

poſe us ſtill more for our vanity. Y 
As we are not yet obliged to labour like 


the common priſoners, tho? I have not the 
leaſt liberty to ſtir out, my firſt exerciſe in 


my preſent confinement is this letter ; and 
becauſe we have not wherewithal to paſs 


our time, it makes our miſery the greater, - 


ſince we have nothing to think on but our 
wretched condition. And tho? Steeley's 
purchaſed permiſſion to ſpeak. now and 
then with his countrymen ſhould have pro- 
cured us nothing elſe, yet the coming at 
| « writing 
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writing materials alone would have made 
ample amends for his bribing our keeper; 
ſince all our money would not have availed 
to allow us theſe conveniences. Sidney, 
Steeley's countryman and uncle, has the 
misfortune to be lodged in a different part 
of the town; which is the more pity as 
well for us as for him; for tho' we our- 
ſelves are in a poor condition, yet his ſi- 
tuation muſt needs be more wretched, con- 
ſidering he has no money at all in his 


hands. Steeley ſends you his compliment; 
and he is your friend as much as he is 


mine: were it not for him, my priſon 
would be torture infernal to me: but as 
the moſt honeſt and upright of men have 


their faults, ſo he is not free from ſome foi- 


bles, which however are of ſervice to us, 
becauſe they often rouze us from our me- 

lancholy drouſineſs, and afford us an op- 
portunity to give our heavy thoughts a 
turn. He loves the glory of his nation, 


at the expence of other powers: this par- 


tiality, joined to his impetuous temper, 
and the fault of contradicting, hinders him 
not from being both entertaining and va- 
luable. His diſputatious faculty proceeds 


from a flow of ſpirit and vivacity; from 
a love of free-thinking as well as from a 

_ contempt of ſervility ; from his ſolid fin- 
cerity, and his being eaſily ſenſible of dif- 


honour : but this contradicting ſoon loſes 
the greateſt part of its acrimony by the agi- 
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tation it raiſes, and becomes productive of 
entertaining diſcourſes and little diſputes z. 


the want of: which in our confinement. 
would double the time upon us. In ſhort, 


we ſeem to be made for each other; be- 
cauſe his foibles counterbalance mine, and 
make his good qualities ſhine the brighter, 
He is a man of a very good make, and 


his looks are as lively as his heart; add 
that he is ſtil] young. A diſappointment 


in love is the occaſion that he has left his 
country, and againſt his inclination gone 
into Swediſh ſervice. I will briefly tell 


you his diſaſter, to move you to compal-- 


ſion for him. 
When he and his uncle Sidney had left 


the univerſity of Oxford, he went to his 
father's country ſeat near London, to have 


rural conveniences for his ſtudies: here he 
became acquainted with a neighbouring 
country gentleman's daughter, a woman 
wanting neither youth, beauty, nor for- 

tune; all which advantages were enough 
to inſpire him with deep love for her, as 

the ſequel will tell. After a courtſhip of 
two years, and having ſurmounted all the 

obſtacles which preſented themſelves to 
him in that time, he at laſt got the general 
conſent of her friends for a match, and to 
be married to his dear Lucia. Accordingly 


the day for that ſolemnity was fixed, and 


by the morrow the marriage was to be con- 
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ſummated at his father's ſcat; Wherefore 
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he and his ſon on the precedeing day wen 


to fetch the bride and thoſe who were to 


accompany her. They arrived at the gen- i 


tleman's houſe about noon; and having 


dined there, prepared for cheir return. 
W hilſt the horſes were getting ready, the 
eſpouſed pair went to ſit down in an ar- 


bour; but when they were told that the 


coach was ready, Lucia deſired her ſpouſe 
elect to withdraw a moment, and when 
every thing was ready, to fetch her: ac- 


cordingly he ſoon came back for that pur- 
Poſe : now I am ready, ſaid ſhe (offering 


him her hand), to follow you: I had juft 


now a fear upon my ſpirits, and I do not 
know for what: or am I not happy enough 
now I haſten to meet matrimony in your : 


embraces, which ſpeak the higheſt con- 


© tentment? come: I am your's. They then 


ſtept into a coach, and the reſt followed 
them in two other vehicles. It may eaſily 


be imagined, that their diſcourſe reſted 


upon nothing elſe than innocent and happy 
love, its commencement, progreſs, and 


what they had endured for each other. 


Whilſt they till were talking together, 


and about three miles from Mr. Steeley? 8 


feat, a tempeſt of thunder aroſe, and black _ 
clouds darkened the ſky all round them, 


one clap following another; at laſt the 


thunder ſtruck one of the horſcs dead; 
whereupon Lucia leaped out of the coach 
in a great fright, and took Stceley eagerly 


« by 
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by the hand to haſten with her to the next 


village: but that moment whilſt he was 


getting up, another clap of thunder broke 


with ſuch violence, as made him fink in 


the coach. Having recover'd himſelf a- 
gain, he ſees his bride ſtill at the coach 


door, in the ſame poſture as ſhe was when 
* ſhe offered him her helping hand, ſtruck 


dead by lightning. Could greater misfor- 
tune have happened to my poor friend? 


Six months after, his father propoſed to 


him to take ſome journey, in order to dil- 


« ſipate his melancholy, and ſent him with 
the retinue of the Engliſh ambaſlador, to 
* Stockholm, having prevailed with his un- 
cle Sidney to go with him as a companion. 
And even ſince he has been in this city, his 


grief has been ſo great, as to make him 
« weary of life, and he has propoſed to go 


into ſervice again, without letting our am- 


 bifſador know of it; in which he would 
perſuade his uncle to follow him. How-. 
ever he has now ſent a letter to the ſaid am- 
baſſador, in which he acquaints him of his 
* misfortune, and of his confinement z and 
at the ſame time recommends me to his 
intereſt, under the name of the captain 


Lowenhock ; perhaps that man may prove 


inſtrumental to our releaſe. Addreſs your 
letters to me according to the incloſed to 
the ambaſſador's ſecretary, who is Steeley's 

« ſpecial friend. Iſhould not break off wri- 
6 ting yet, had 1 more 9 by me. But 
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may I hope that this letter will come to 
your hands? O! yes, I hope ſo, and com- 
fort myſelf already with an anſwer from 
yOu—— my e | py | 


My huſband tells me, that he has fent He 


three letters in all, two from Moſcow, and 
one from Siberia. One of the two former I 
have not received at all; and this letter was 


written by him about a twelvemonth after 
the preceding, at a time when his confine. | 


ment was moſt tolerable; for Steeley, by 


help of his cguntrymen, and their money, 
had gained the favour of the keeper of the 
priſoners, and had gven prevailed upon him 
ſo far as to remove his uncle from his for- 


mer quarters, that he might be with him 
and my hu 


; by adding which unfor- 
tunate gentleFYan (whoſe hard fate will be 
related in the following letter) to the former 


two, their troubles were for ſome time much 
eaſed. My huſband thought he could ne- 
ver tell me enough what a good man this 
Sidney was; and ſaid, that he had been of an 


amorous, but timorous diſpoſition ; and that 


he was gone into ſervice, merely to oblige 
Steeley 3 alſo, that according to his natural 

| inclination, he had been leſs able to beaf' with 
the hardſhips of impriſonment than the other 


two; and as diſpirited as he himſelf had 


been, yet when Steeley and my huſband were 


ſeized with melancholy, that then he had 
been moſt ſerene, and had been their com- 
pes bs = 
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forter. The letter which my huſband ſent. 
me rom Tobolſkoy, a city in Siberia, is 


the following : 


My Deer, mae ef Lees 


Hope that yo iving r 
my heart wiſhes it; and A hope alſo 
that this letter will be fafcly delivered to 


- you, tho? it is written by me in the moſt 


diſtant and diſmal country in the world, 


« A Poliſh Jew,. who trades to Tobolſkoy, 
and is now preparing to return to Poland 


again, is my friend and benefactor; and 


weill perhaps prove even my redeemer from 
my confinement.. About a twelve- month 
ago I ſaved him in a wood near this city, 


where he with his horſe had fallen into 


© ſnow, and muſt have inevitably periſn'd, 
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had not J, with the hazard of my life, re- 
licved him, I happened, like other un- 
fortunate ones, in following the will of my 


fate, to go in ſearch of Ermins, when I de- 


ſcried him, al moſt frozen to death This 


man has ſhewn his gratitude to me in a 
e moſt noble manner, and has convinced 
me, that there are good diſpoſitions among 


people whom we ſuſpect to have the leaſt 


ſhare of them. He could not reſt till he 
had gone with me to the governor, who 
© had a great eſteem for him, on account of 


his being a man of me riches. Sir, 
ſaid the Jew to the governor, this Swediſh: 
officer has ſaved my life, and 1 want nei- 
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ther gratitude nor money to ranſom him. 
The Governor replicd, that this was not 
in his power, and that: he could ſet none 
at liberty without orders from the court: 


then the Jew gave him a bag with gold, 
and deſired him to excuſe me from doing 


the hard ſervices of thoſe who are baniſned 
to this country; which the Governor pro- 


miſed to do, upon condition, that the Jew. _ 


ſhould daily pay ſome copikes for me. 
My. benefactor paid this money with plea- 


ſure, for a whole year before. hand, and re- 


ſerved to himſelf the liberty to viſit me e- 
very ſecond day alternately in the priſon- 


room. But before I proceed to give you 


an account of my preſent condition, I muſt 
tell you firſt how things have gone with; 


me in Siberia, during three years paſt ;. 
and how I am come into this country. 
If you have received my laſt letter from 


Moſcow, you muſt have been informed, 
that Sidney, Steeley's uncle, was removed 
from his former quarters, and was lodged 
with us in the ſame priſon. The freſh- 


ſupply of money which Steeley had from 


his covntrymen, laſted us ſome months to 
mend our exterior circumſtances, We 
did not live entirely upon the poor provi- 
ſion which was given to the priſoners, but 
we could afford ourſelves ſomething bet- 


ter, at leaſt for our dinners. We had of- 


ten deſired the keeper to help us to the 


reading of ſome Engliſh or French books; 


$: but : 
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but we could get none; and inſtead there- 
of he brought us the chronicles of Ruſſia ; ; 
and a Pope or clergyman, to teach us the 
language. How glad were we to employ our 
time in ſomething! They were books in- 
deed which we would not have looked in- 
to at another time; yet now we did read 


them over and over again; for this exer- 
ciſe ſaved our thoughts irom ruminating 


upon our condition; which was a very 
conſiderable return for our trouble in learn- 
ing the language of the country, tho' for 


no other purpoſe but to underſtand the 


hiſtory of the former barbarous Dukes of 


Ruſſia. Accordingly our Pope attended 
us ſeveral hours every day, for a trifle of 
money, and was not remiſs in advancing 


us ſo far as to acquire a tolerable know- 


ledge of his language, in a ſhort time. At 


laſt he brought us ſeveral books, which 


treated of the Greek religion; but he was ſo 


ignorant of what they contained in particu- 
lar, that it was a ſhame to us toſeea church- 
man ſo very empty or̃ that knowledge which 


he ſhould have made his chief ſtudy: hence 


it proceeded, that the Pope not being able to 


defend himſelf, Steeley often contradicted 
him in his low arguments; and tho* the 


former was ſtill a ſmatterer in the language, 
yet he underſtood enough to contradict, 
eſpecially as he was naturally inclined to 
this fault; and therefore Sidney and 1 of- 


+ ten begged of him to break. hinaſelf of it, 


C becaule 


4a 


„„ K ] W ]¾i ] , !!,! W wO-- m ͤ W w-a n W m A — ⁰»—̊m gp; ̃ ̃ . ̃˙MIüM SS SS =_, 


Swediſh Counteſs of G*. 117 
becauſe we obſerved from time to time more 
and more malice in the Pope. At laſt, 
when our money was gone, and the Pope 
ſeldom came to us but when he was ſud- 


dled, we diſcharged our reverend divine; 
at which he was offended, and quarreled 


with Steeley and poor Sidney, when they 
paid him the laſt money for his teaching 
us. We endeavoured, indeed, to pacify 
him, now by good words, and now by 
ſaying nothing; but both proved in vain: 
the ſpirituous liquors and his mean and 
vile ſoul knew no bounds, but he bawled 
and roared ſo long till the watch came in, 
and inquired about the matter : Whereup- 


on the villain accuſed us of having ſpoken 
diſreſpectful of the Czar and the church. 


Having heard the charge, the ſoldiers be- 
gan to rave againſt us moſt bitterly, and 


we were in danger of being torn to pieces 


by them : the head keeper came alſo to in- 
form himſelf of what had paſſed, and pro- 
miſed the Pope ſatisfaction; and we were 


immediately put in Irons, as if we had 


been the greateſt criminals. Ah! my 
dear, ſhall J deſcribe the fear in which we 
were at that time? Shall I tell you all? 


The next day we were brought to our 


trials, and the Pope repeated his former 
charge, firſt, againſt Stecley. My friend 


relied upon his innocence, but the Pope's 


word prevailed at this horrible court of in- 
Juſtice, who proceeded with him accord- 
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OE ESR 


ing to their barbarous cuſtom of extorting 


the truth: they ordered him to be thrown 
down, and to give him the bodogges; 
which torture he ſuffered in our fight with 
the greateſt conſtancy, and was not heard 
to make the leaſt complaint, whilſt he was 
under the hands of theſe barbarians, who 
ſtood beating his naked body with two 


ſticks. This act of barbarity being over, 


without the court's having been able to con- 
{ſtrain him to the leaſt confeſſion, it came 
to the unfortunate Sidney's turn, whom 
the Pope formally impeached : and tho? 


the poor priſoner's tears and prayers might 
have moved any other barbarians to pity, 


yet they could not touch the hearts of theſe 
ſavages ; but ordered him-to thrown down, 


and to undergo the ſame torture with _ 


Steeley's. I would have turned my face 
from behoſding his torments, but theſe 
monſters obliged me to be a witneſs to 


their inhuman operations, which indeed he 


endured, but were ſo extreme, that nature 


ſunk under them. After they had given 


him the uſual number of ſtrokes, Sidney 
lay motionleſs: they flung then a baſon 
full of water over his face, to fetch him a- 
gain; but there was no life in him; and 
this was the leſs ſtrange to our judges, as 
it is common for the ruſtic natives them- 


ſelves to loſe their lives by undergoing this 
crue] trial. Stecley was then removed, be- 


cauſe his legs were not able to ſupport 
os « him; 
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him; but Sidney was dead, and I expe&t- 


ed my fate every moment. The malicious 


Pope ſeemed now as if his vengeance was 
abated, either by the death of Sidney, or 
becauſe he might think that I had the leaſt 
offended him. He did not accuſe me of 
having calumniated the ſtate ; hut he in- 
ſiſted upon it, that ] ſhould be an evidence 
that my two comrades were guilty of trea- 
ſonable expreſſions. I made my defence, 
and told the court, that I had heard no- 
thing of that ſort of language from either, 
at leaſt that | had not underſtood it. I 

was then ordered to undergo the penal 
examination; and accordingly they laid me 
on the floor, where they aſked me once 
more, whether I had heard nothing ? The 
fears of pain and death, indeed, aſſaulted me 
with inexpreſſible fury; yet I held out, 
and reſolved, rather to die, than by falſe 
evidence to ſave my own life, and to take 
perhaps Steeley's away. I am not ſure 
whether my ghaſtly looks might move the 
Pope to compaſſionate me; but this I know 


to be certain, that he interceded for me, 


and told the court, that I might not have 
underſtood the calumnies of Steeley and 


Sidney, becauſe I was not ſo far advanced 


in the Ruſſian tongue as they two were. 
They bid me then to riſe again, and carri- 


ed me back to our priſon, where I found 


Steeley in a ſenſeleſs condition. I laid 
down by him upon the naked foor, and 
0 clapt 
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clapt my one hand about him, for my o- 
ther was ſtill fettered, but he ſpoke not one 
word, and lay all night long inſenſible as to 
the faculties of hearing and feeling. In the 
morning I ſnoke again to my friend, and 
to my great joy I ſaw him open his eyes, 
and offer me his hand. Soon after our 
keeper came and enquired whether Steeley 
was ſtill living ? he ordered my fetters to 


be taken off, and ſeemed to pity us both. 


I affured him by all that was ſacred, that 
my friend was as innocent of the matter as 
I was myſelf. That ſignifies nothing, 
ſaid he; for the Pope being an eccleſiaſtic, _ 
his evidence 1s always taken ; and you are 

both adjudged to be ſent to Siberia, God 

help you ! for I can do you no ſervice, 
elſe I muſt expect the Pope to perſecute 
me. Be contented if you have not your 
tongues cut out before you are baniſhed 


to Siberia; for this is frequently done to 
ſuch as ſpeak againſt the ſtate or the |} 


church. How could you be ſo unprovi- 
dent to offend the Pope ? In a couple of 
days, I believe you will be ſent to Siberia, 
together with other priſoners, and I ſhall _ 
hardly ſee you again. I heard this diſmal 
account without ſaying much to it, and | 
lay down again by Steeley, who ſtill con- 
tinued in a ſort of trance, and was now in 
t he 
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over him. After the keeper had delivered 


himſelf in the above manner, he ſtopped, _ 
© and ſaid to me, well, what am I to have 


for telling you a'l this? I hope you will 


give me ſomething before you go, for 
the ſervice I have done to you. Who 
could have thought that this man ſhould 


not have come rather to our comfort than 

to demand money of us in our wretch- 
ed condition? However, I put my hand 
into Steeley's pocket for ſome money, but 
the watch had taken every penny trom 
him. When the kceper ſaw no money 
coming, his ſeeming compaſſhon dwindled 


away : he parted diſſatisfied, and left me 


in a condition which I cannot deſcribe to 


© you—l ſunk under grief and ſorrow. In 


my diſtracted thoughts of being forſaken 
by God and men, and with a revolting 


© heart, wiſhing a thouſand times for my 
death, I, wretched creature, fell aſleep. 


I had paſſed ſeveral nights waking, and 
my weary and confuſed ſpirits wanted a 


thorough reſt to repair themſelves. I ſlept 


very ſound; and I believe did not wake 
till after twenty-four hours; when J per- 


ceived my friend with lifted up eyes lie by 


me. He aſked me where Sidney was ? be- 


cauſe he himſelf had been carried out of 


the court before the other died ; but I did 


not know whether it might not be unſea- 


ſonable to tell him the truth, and therefore 
gave him no anſwer. Is he dead? aſked 


* * 
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he—Would to God he was! for then he 
would be better off than we. Is he no 
longer in the hands of the barbarians ? He 
aſked again; and then I told him that he 


was dead. I inquired of him, whether he 


ſtill was in great pain? And he aſked me 
again, whether I was recovered from my 
torments ; becauſe he thought that I had | 


undergone them as well as he. Then you 


have been excuſed, reſumed he, when I 


had given him a detail of what had hap- 


pened after he had been incapable of taking 


notice of any thing. Now am I doubly 


ſatisfied, to hear that Sidney is dead, and 
you have not felt my torments. 


our deſtiny to be baniſhed to Siberia, and 


told him what I had heard from the keep- 1 


I could keep him no longer ignorant of 


er; but he ſeemed ſo hardened, by our 
former misfortunes, that he was very . 


different about it: however, when I inti- _ 


mated, that they perhaps might ſhew ſtill _ 
more barbarity to us, he wrung his hands. 


No—no, cried he, rather death !—a thou- 


ſand times rather than that : would you 
live, and be miſuſed after ſuch a cruel man- 
ner? Whilſt we were thus overwhelmed 
by new fury and deſpair, the keeperentered 


our priſon to let vs know, that to-morrow 


morning we ſhould be ſent both away to 


Siberia. Will they do any thing elſe to 


us? cried Steeley. No, anſwered | the Ruſ- 


lian, nothing oe : you are only baniſhed 
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to Siberia, there to labour. Now our 


greateſt concern ſeemed ſo trifling, when 
we heard that they were to ule no further 


violence to us; and in the loſs of our fears 
we found ſuch a ſort of comfort as nothing 


elſe would have procured to us. Stecley 


would have made a preſent to the keeper, 


but his money had been all taken from 
him. After he had ſearched all his poc- 


kets a long while, he found ſtill two rubles 


at which he was rejoiced, and got up the 
firſt time; then told the keeper he would 
divide his riches with bim; and indeed he 
had ſo much humanity, that he returned 


Steeley one half of them. Steeley aſked 
what they had done with Sidney's dead 


body, and whether he could fee the re- 


mains of his friend once more? But the 
Ruſſian told him, that he was already put 


in the ground where malefactors are uſual. 
ly buried, Let him lie where he will, be- 
gan Steeley in a paſſion of tears, he is ſtill 
an honeſt man, and my friend: they have 
done him wrong. —!I gave him the wink, 
that he would be ſilent, and not make him- 


ſelf more unhappy for his friend's ſake 


who was now dead. He aſked, whether 
it was not poſſible to ſpeak to one of his 
countrymen ? but that could not be done 
upon any account. And now our keeper 
took leave of us; and we thanked him 
moſt courteouſly for his humanity, tho? 


ds had dearly purchaſed i it. We embra- 
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ced him, and aſked him over and over, 
whether he was poſitive that they would 


inflict no other puniſhinent upon us? He 


told us, no; and aſſured us of it by a moſt 
ſolemn oath, which is ſacred amongſt them. 


We were then going to give him money 
to buy victuals for us, for it was now the 
third day ſince we had taſted food; but 
the Ruſſian turned at once generous, and 


told us, that he would give us ſome, be- 
ſides a bottle of diſtilled liquor upon our 


journey, and a plaiſtcr to put upon Steeley's 
wounded body. Accordingly he brought 


what he had promiſed us, and we ſupped, 


1 may ſay, comfortably, ſince we were 
now hardened, and very well aſſured that 


hardly any thing worſe would happen to 
us than what had already befallen us. Af- 


ter ſupper we went to reſt ; and Steeley 
found his ſmarts in the morning almoſt 
gone, by virtue of the plaiſter. Soon af- 
ter we were got up, the keeper came to 


tell us that we muſt depart ; and accord- 


ingly delivered us up to the officer, who 
carried us to the other eight priſoners, of 
whom the major part were natives, and 
men of account, but ſuſpected of rebelli- 
* ous practices. There were two carriages | 
provided, into each of which they put five 
of us; and I had the mortification to loſe 
wy Steely, each of us being ordered to go 
in a different waggon. Nothing could 
have augmented my miſery more than 


this; 
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this; for in the ſame order as we arrived 
to one ſtation, we were obliged to proceed 
to another; ſo that Steeley could not come 
to me, nor I talk to him, except a few 
ſingle words at a diſtance. Three of my 


companions were Ruſſians, as wild in be- 


haviour, as in aſpect ; whoſe misfortune. 
made them till more imbittered; and 
they were aſhamed to ſuffer an equal pu- 
niſhment with a Frenchman, and a Swede; 
while they valued themſelves upon being 
Ruſſian Knees. The Frenchman who had 
beed a major, bur who unfortunately had 
drawn his ſword upon the colonel, ſoon 
became my confident ; and it was the more 
lucky for us both that none of the Ruſſians 
underſtood French. He was a man who 
had loſt nothing of thoſe engaging Airs 
which reſult from a liberal education, al- 
though he had followed the martial trade 

many years: he was of an oppoſite tem- 
per to mine; yet when we reflected upon 
our equal poor condition, our differences 
then dropt, and we became more intimate; 
In other reſpects he was a harmleſs and 
honeſt man, and his miſtruſting me in the 
beginning, entirely ceaſed when he became 


ſoul. While we were together upon the 
road, I modelled and framed him to my 


king; and endeavoured to bring him to 


* ſuch a temper as might, in ſome meaſure, 


_ compenſate for the loſs I had ſuſtained of 
ns VVV 
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my Steeley. The nearer we approached 


Siberia, the more rudely were we treated, 
eſpecially by thoſe who were to paſs us for- 
ther; but Remour (that was the mayor's 


name) and I took hard ly any notice of all 


the affronts which were offered us: let the 
mob go on in their wild behaviour, ſaid the 

major to me every time we were inſulted 
by them, we are nevertheleſs brave and ho- 
neſt men. He, and I. and the once weal- 
thy Ruſſians, were now involved in the 


ſame poverty; and tho* we ſhould have 


had things of worth or value about us, theſe 


barbarians would ſoon have made them their 
own; nor could our habiliments have con- 
cealed them from ſuch ſavages. Our chief 
food was dry and mouldy bread ; yet this 
we were contented with : the cold plagued 
us more than any thing, and more particu- 


larly poor Steeley's back, on which the in- 


human tormentors had left viſtble marks of 


clotted blood, rather than wounded fleſh. 


After fix weeks we arrived at Tobolſkoy, 


the town to which we were baniſhed ; and 


which (to give a hint of its ſituation) had 
the proſpect of every thing that was diſ- 
mal and terrifying to a ſtranger accuſ- 


tomed to a benigner ſky, and a more 
cultivated country. Being come to this 


town, we were brought before the Go- 
vernor, who ordered all of us to fol- 
low the employment allotted for thoſe. 
who are baniſhed to this country, VIZ. 
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to catch Ermins, the ſkins of which ani— 
mals are ſent to the court of Ruſſia. What 
aggravated the ſeverity of this ſentence to 
my conception was, that Steeley was or- 
dered to a place diſtant from that of my 
confinement; and had Remour allo been 
ſeparated from me, I ſhould have thought 
my miſery inſupportable. And now re- 
preſent to your own thoughts what a man 
of my condition and capacity muſt feel, 


who ſees himſclf condemned to the meaneſt 
occupation; who with woren-out arrows 


muſt wander in thickets to kill Ermins, 
or catch them with hawks, and at the 


{ame time br under the command of a fel- 


low who perhaps nas leſs reaſon and mild- 
neſs in him than the brutes themſelves. 


Were it not that even the greateſt hard- _ 
ſhips ſeem to become lighter by length of 


time; and that the greateſt moleſtations 
become habitual to the body: or, to go 
{till further; were it not that God at inter- 
vals comforts thoſe who labour under ca- 
lamity with the thoughts of ſuffering in- 
nocently, and with the ſecret pleaſure of a 
good conſcience, my life in Siberia would 


have been a life of deſpair. How forrow- 


ful ſoever the day paſſed with me, yet was 
it enjoying myſelf when I could ſee and 


ſpeak to my Remour, in order to relate to 


him my daily ſufferings, together with ſuch 
paſſages as I had told him of. if poſſible, a 
hundred times before. To be a Slave, 
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is inconteſtably a very great misfortune z 


but to find a truſty companion in a fellow 
ſufferer, is at the ſame time as great an 


happineſs: each embrace, each word, each 
look of him, is a conſolation inexpreſſible; 


for all are ſigns of compaſſion : and what 
can revive an unfortunate priſoner more 


than being piticd in his torlorn ſitua- 
tion? I ſhould think myſelf guilty of 


murmuring againſt my deſtiny, were 1 


to enumerate all my ſufferings only, 
without taking notice of the little re- 


laxations which even the moſt diſtreſſed 
lometimes Perceive in the variety of 
their misfortunes. The nature of things 
often ſeems to aſſume a change on pur- 


poſe to favour the unfortunate, inſo- 
much that what wauld have given me 


concern in my ſormer happy ſtate, gave 
me comfort in my deplorable condi- 


tion; which I have often reflected on 


ſince I have had the good Juck to be 


taken off this mean ſlavery; and have 


traced divine providence in this with the 
greateſt reverence, though not without 
an inward ſhuddering. Many times 


when I was on the ſummit of deſpair, 
have diſcovered ſome other baniſh*d 


wretch at a diſtance, which has given 


me immediate relief; even death which 
otherwiſe is terrible to us, has been the 
moſt pleaſing object to me; and the 


thoughts of that King of terrors, which 
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at other times would have ſunk my 
ſpirits, have moſt effectually {upported 


me under the burthen which forced me 


to groan : from expecting to die this 


night or the next I have frequently 
fallen into a comfortable ſleep, as tho? 
nothing had concern'd me; and when 
every proſpe& of help and relief was 
vaniſh'd from me, then religion has che- 
riſhed me with the joys of another 
world, After I had thus lived three 
years in perfect ſlavery, and had, like 
the other priſoners, been obliged to earn 
my daily bread by bringing home a fixt 
number of creatures which we were to 
catch, the accident of ſaving the Poliſh 
Jew happened. This grateful Man, as 
I have told you before, has thro* his 
interceſſion, and by means of his mo- 
ney, prevailed with the Governor that 
I have been excuſed from working; and 


by degrees has brought it ſo far that 


I have been removed to a more ſpa- 
cious and luminous cell, As ſoon as he 
had procured me that favour, he endea- 
voured to make my confinement ſtill 


more eaſy by bringing me ſuitable 


cloths, and ſtripping me of my poor 
and ruſtic cover to which I had been 
long uſed. Diſmal dreſs! which ſtill 


-* hangs before my eyes, and makes me 


remember my former misfortune. Be. 


ſlides this, he provided me with ſeveral 
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. Fur-ſkins to lie upon; though in the 


beginning they only hindered my reſt, 


having been uſed ſo long to lie upon 
hard boards; and he often viſited me, 
but never without ſhewing freſh Inſtan- 
ces of acknowledgement for the ſervice 


I had done him. And though my con- 
dition was very much changed for the 


better, yet was I not ſatisfied, becauſe 
neither Steeley nor Remour had a ſhare | 
in it. My benefactor, indeed, at my 
requeſt, had inquired for Steeley, and 
was informed that he had been ſent to 


Pohem, about a fortnight's journey from 


Tobolſkoy, but could not learn whe- 
ther he was ſtill living, In the mean 
time the Jew had made a preſent to 
me of a dozen Ducats, towards my ex- 


pences in his abſence: but I ventured 


to defire of him, that he would con- 
© vey three of them to Remour, or that 
he would lay them out in refreſhments. 


for him; the reſt of my gold made 


account to ſave for Steeley. Accord- 
ingly he carried Remour the money; 


and to oblige me {till further, he pre- 


vailed upon the Inſpector the ſame day 
to permit Remour to ſpend ſome hours 


in my company. This was a ſcene of 


unexpected joy to me, as well as to 
him; for our very ſouls were hereby 


revived ; 3 and 1 was in hopes of ſtill 


further happitels ; but, alas! my poor 


« Remour 
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Remour ſoon afterwards fell ſick, and 
died; and I could not obtain the li- 
berty to ſee him till he was in his laſt 
moments, and not able to ſpeak to me. 
In the mean time the Jew neglected 


not viſiting me during his ſtay at To- 


bolſkoy z and he gave me ſeveral in- 
ſtructions, together with an account of 


the Governor, and told me, that he was 
in great favour with the "Czar, with 


whom he had been in Germany; and 
that his Lady was a native of Cour- 
land, and had been intimate with Ca- 
tharina. He farther to&] me, that the 


Governor was a man who delighted in_ 


building; and that in caſe I underitoa(l 
ſomething of architecture, I might have 


a chance to ingratiate myſelf to him by 
that means: ail which was very agree- 
able to me to hear; and I let my be- 


nefactor know, that I was very well! 
acquainted with drawing plans and mo- 


dels for ſeveral ſorts of buildings; and 


that I did not doubt of giving ſatis- 


faction, provided the Governor would 


turniſh me with requiſites; at leaſt that 
it would be a means to employ myſelf 
in my loneſomneſs to my own ſatisfac- 
tion, Accordingly I was ſupplied with 
proper implements; and having exerciſed 
myſelf ſome weeks in deſigning, as ſoon 
as I had finiſhed a piece, the Jew car- 
ried it to the Governor to ſee it. The 
| | | next 
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next day I was ordered to come to his : 
houle, when I found that he had ſome 


{kill in architecture; and though he was 


a man of great auſterity, yet upon this 
occaſion he favoured me with a more 
pleaſing aſpect, and talked to me ſome- 
times in German, and ſometimes in bar- 
barous Latin. He was amazed to hear 


me ſpeak ſo readily; and from that 


very time he ſeemed to have compaſſion 


for me. Were it in my power, ſaid 
he to me, I would ſet you at liberty; 
but you are baniſhed to this country for 


life; and I can do no more to you than 


make your confinement ealy : as Jong 


as I live, you ſhall be excuſed from 


working like other priſoners, without the 


Jew's paying me any more upon that | 


account : are you contented with this? 


1 ͤthanked him in the moſt ſubmiſſive 
manner, and looked at him with an aſ- 


pect imploring pity. I called all my 


rhetorick to aid me, while I petitioned 
him to ſhew the ſame generoſity to a 
friend of mine, who had been baniſhed 


to this country, as he had the goodneſs. 
to manifeſt for me, and whoſe name 
was Steeley. You deſire more of me, 


interrupted he, than I can promiſe you; 


however, I will- conſider of it: in the 
mean time you may ſet about the draught _ 
of that building of which I have been 


ipeaking to you, I then mage my com- 


+ pliments, 
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pliments, and was going to withdraw ; 
but before I could reach the door, a 
very handſome woman, of a majeſtick 
look, entered the parlour. Stay a lit- 
tle, called the Governor to me ; here, 
my dear, (addreſſing himſelf to this La- 


dy) is the unfortunate Swede, concern- 


ing whom I have lately ſpoken to you : 
if you have a mind to it, you may talk 
with him, and order him ſome refreſh- 
ment; in the mean time I will divert 
myſelf a couple of hours with hunting. 
Accordingly he went out; and his La- 
dy then talked to me in a moſt friend- 


ly manner, ſaying, that ſhe had reaſon 


to rake part in my misfortunes, becauſe 
ſhe had heard that I was a ſort of a 
countryman to her. She aſked me a 
thouſand queſtions; and rewarded my 
narrations with a compaſſionating atten- 
tion, and with ſuch complaiſance as ba- 
niſhed all my fear, and enabled me to 
ſpeak to her with courage and freedom. 
But nothing ſeemed to give her more 
pleaſure than when ſhe heard me de- 
ſcribe your beauty, and your good qua- 


lities, together with my ardent wiſhes 


to fee you, my angel, once more. Af 
ter ſhe had heard me thus above an hour, 


©* ſhe reſumed her turn to ſpeak to me: 


© I pity you, ſaid ſhe; and your merits 


© ſhould ſoon give you a reverſe of for- 


| © tune, were I nearer the court: never- 


cob 
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theleſs it is poſſible that I may in time 
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contribute towards your return into your 
own country: the extraordinary love 


which you expreſs for your wife, even 
beyond the uſual fondneſs which your 


ſex ſhews to woman, together with your 


misfortune, are ſufficient motives to offer 
you my friendſhip; and I ſhall always 


have an eſteem for you, though your 


commanders treat you as a ſlave. If 
being commiſerated can eaſe anguiſh, you 
may promiſe yourſelf that you ſhall par- 


take of my concern for you, as long as 


you are forced to be in a country where 


barbarity ſupplies the place of humanity : 


had I my will, you ſhould fit down 
with me to dinner ; but I fear my huſ. 
band's diſpleaſure, were I to treat you 
according to your merits. Upon this 
ſhe took a bottle of wine off the ta- 
ble, which was ready laid, and graci- 
ouſly drank to me under the ſoothing 


ſanction of your health. This her ge- 


nerous behaviour had ſuch an effect up- 


on me, that I could not forbear from 


ſhedding tears; nor could I any longer 
conceal my real name from her, but { 
humbling myſelt before her, madam, 


ſaid I, permit me to thank you upon 
my knees for your ſignal favours to me, 


and give me leave to aſſure you, that 
every thing what I have related, is real 


truth, And ſince 1 promiſe myſelf great 


-.- © poliet 
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relief from your tender compaſſion, 1 
cannot longer forbear to add one thing 


more, though the confeſſion of it ſhould 
be attended with very dangerous conſe- 
quences to me. In ſhort, madam, I am 
the Count of G*, though I gratejully 
accept of your kindneſs under the name 
of Lowenhock; but I beſeech you, by 
your own noble ſou], and by that of 
my wife's, not to diſcover my true name; 
upon which ſhe raiſed me in a polite 


manner; and 1 began to give her an 
account of my misfortunes in the army. 


Good God! did ſhe cry out, are you 
the Count of G* ? My huſband has known 
your father very well when he was am- 
baſſador in Moſcow—unfortunate Count! 


Pray let my huſband know nothing of 


this: for though I have no reaſon to 


complain of his temper to me, yet to 
others he ſhews himſelf to be of a fiery. 


and revengeful humour; and how eaſily 
may it happen that you offend him in- 
advertently! Pray behave yourſelf always 
to him ſubmiſſively, but in particular 
at ſuch times when he ſeems to be moſt 
gracious to you: without this you run 
the .hazard of adding to your ſufferings. 
He loves money; and therefore, I think, 
if the Jew were to make a preſent to 
him now and then, you would fare the 
better for it. I have no ready mo- 
ney, continued ſhe, to aſſiſt you with 
| 1 Ons BY | 
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in your preſent circumſtances ; but 1 
have jewels, of which my huſband does 


not know, and of which I will fetch 
you ſome. The Jew is an honeſt man, 
and will pay you, at leaſt, half the 
value of them; but I would not have 
you tel] him whence you had them. 
Upon this ſhe ſtept into her dreſſing 
room, and brought down two ſmall 
golden frames ſet very rich with precious 
ſtones, which I fancied were taken off 


two portraits: accept, ſaid ſhe to me, 
of this preſent, as a proof of my wil. 


lingneſs to make your misfortune more 
tolerable to you: perhaps I ſhall never 
have the opportunity again to ſpeak to 
you by ourſelves; and therefore once 
more I aſſure you of my compaſſion and 


eſteem for you, and deſire you to re- 


gard me as your friend, even when [ 


© ſhall be obliged to act the part of a 


commander over you. Now you may 


return to your loneſome place of con- 


finement: I will try whether I can pre- 
vail with my huſband to order your 


< friend to be quarter'd in this place, that 


you may enjoy yourſelves together: but 


I cannot abſolutely promiſe this. Go 


then—farewel—poor Count ! 
« Upon this I returned, as it were, in tri- 


umph, to my diſmal home, and thought 


myſelf honour'd and happy in the hands 


of Barbarians: to ſuch a degree had the 


1 * compaſſion 
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compaſſion of this generous lady filled 


my heart with vivid expectations. In 


a few days after, the Jew came to viſit 


me: but before I acquainted him how 
I had been received by the Governor, 


J pretended that 1 had had the good- 
luck to find in my deceaſed friend's old 


cloths ſome valuable things which per- 
haps would enable me to make a return 
for the charges and trouble which he 
had beſtowed upon my account. He 
looked upon the two little frames with 
aſtoniſhment, and ſeemed to believe what 
had advanced: theſe are valuable things 
indeed, ſaid my Jew to me; and to give 


you an inſtance of my honeſt intentions 


to you, I can tell you, that they are 
worth above five thouſand crowns: if 
you will truſt me with them, I will 
ſell them for you to a Jew who deals in 


Jewels. A man, anſwered. J. has” 5 


been ſuch an extraordinary friend as you 
have been to me, I would truſt with a 


kingdom, were | the Sovereign of it. 


But, interrupted he, what will you do 


with ſo much money? It may happen 


that one time or other they will take 
it from you. Do you know what I will 
do? I will depoſit the money which 1 


ſhall receive for the jewels, into the 


hands of a Jew who is ſettled here, and 
who ſhall not wrong you of a farthing : 


I will tell him, that I leave ſo much 


money 
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money with him for your uſe: the 
ſame will I do to the Governor, be- 


fore I ſet out for my return to Poland | 


and add, that I have, on account of 
your having ſaved my life, left you ſuf— 
ficient means, not only to live upon du- 
ring my abſence, but alſo, if poſſible, 
to procure your liberty in a ſhort time: 


* toall which I gave my conſent. Ac- 
cordingly he fold my jewels for five 
thouſand crowns, and brought me a 
thouſand of them in money, and the 
reſt in notes, I offered him two hun- 
dred crowns for his trouble; but he 

would accept of them upon no other 

condition than at his departure to make 


a preſent of them to the Governor, and 


at the ſame time to recommend me to 


his favour, which was accordingly done; 


and this peculiar ſtratagem of bribing 
< the avaritious Governor with his own 
© money had ſo good an effect, that his 

excellency deſired the Jew to aſſure me 
© that I ſhould ſoon have my friend 
Steeley for my companion, eſpecially if 


he ſhould be ſkilled in architecture. 


The Jew is now ready to ſet out for 
Poland, and I ſhall loſe my beſt friend 


by this good and honeſt man; yet I 
willingly..ſhould loſe him, provided he 
proves but inſtrumental to make us ac- 
quainted with our mutual circumſtances. 
He Knowk how to give a thorough ac- 
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count of my preſent ſtate of life; and 
has moſt ſolemnly promis'd, neither to 
betray me, nor to reſt, till he has got 
intelligence of you; nay, in order to 
execute his commiſſion without bein 

at expences, he has condeſcended to ac- 
cept of an hundred crowns towards tra» 
velling charges and other incidents up- 
The good and honeft 
man is come to bid me farewel, and 
to Pit up my letters. 
are, I embrace you with a moſt un- 
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Where-ever you 


you : ah! that my 


condition would continue 1n its preſent 
favourable appearance : 
recover my hopes of ſeeing you again, 
and forget all my former ſufferings in 
your arms. Supplicate Heaven for this 
happineſs—O ! yes, my dear life, I hope | 
ee will _ it to us. 


then ſhould I 


this place, I have under the name 
of Lowenhock written to his father 
and likewiſe to. the 


in London, 


ty > 


count of my 
1 tune.“ 


Theſe are the two letters which the 


Engliſh Ambaſſador at Stockholm, 
to give to both of them an acq- 


riend's hew 7 midfor- 


$8 457 


Count ſent to me while he was priſoner. 


And  becuuſe he ſpent fifteen months longer 


in 
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in Siberia, after the diſpatch of the laſt 1 
letter, I ſhall give the particulars of his 
ſtory during that period in the ſame order 
as he delivered them to me, at his return. 


In about three weeks after the Jew's de- 
parture from Tobolſkoy, ſaid the Count to 
me, I was ſent for by the Governor; when 
IJ, with great ſubmiſſion, delivered the 
draught to him, which he had ordered 
me to deſign, and which he ſeemed not to | 
 miſlikez yet he being the Governor, and 
I his priſoner, perhaps he thought it beneath _ 
him to acknowledge the ſatisfaction I had 


given him, though his heart might have * 


prompted him to reward my labour with 
ſuch a confeſſion, at leaſt. He aſked me, 
whether it was true, that the Jew had left 
ſo much money for me? and mentioned the 
ſum; to which I anſwered in the affirma- 
tive. Upon this he ordered the priſoner | 
to be brought in : but, who think you this 
_ priſoner was? — Why, my dear Steeley, 


whom J had not ſeen for almoſt four years | 


_ paſt. I forgot that I was before the Gover- 
nor ; and exceeding the bounds of mode- 
ration, ran to embrace my friend at his 


entering the parlour, He ſhall be your 
companion, ſaid the Governor; but for | 


how long a time, I cannot tell. 1 under- | 
ſtood the meaning of theſe words very well; 

and begged his Excellency would permit 
me to depoſit a thouſand crowns with on | 
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for the ſupport of my friend, You may 


do it, faid he to me; but upon no other 


account than to be a ſecurity for your good 
behaviours. Accordingly the Jew, whoſe 
notes J had, was ſent for, and he paid the 
thouſand crowns; at the ſame time the 
Governor gave him leave to viſit me, and 
to ſupply me with neceſſaries, as the for- 


mer Jew had done. And now I had the 


liberty to go with my Steeley hand-in-hand 


to my cell, whither we repaired with great 


eagerneſs, hoping to open our hearts there, 


and to caſe them, by telling each other the 


many things which had befallen us during 


our ſeparation. But after we were come to 


our home, it was a conſiderable while be- 
fore we began to talk; for being tranſported. 


with joy, we did nothing but look and 
gaze at one another: at laſt I began the 
conference, by looking out clean linen for 


him, and a ſuit of cloths with which the 
Jew had furniſhed me before he left To- 


bolſkoy ; but Stecley for gladneſs was not 


able to put them on, without my helping 
him. He look'd upon the things which 1 


gave him, with aſtoniſhment, as tho' he 


had forgot the uſe of them; at Jaſt, being 


dreſſed, he looked upon himſelf without in- 
termiſſion. And though I had ſeveral times 
aſked him, how it had gone with him, yet 


he made no other anſwer than, how it has 


gone with me, my dear Count—How it has 


gone with me? that was all: and I believe 
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if he ſhould have anſwered to my inter. 


rogatories, I ſhould hardly have given at- 


tention to his narrations, ſo great were my 
commotions of joy and friendſhip. I gave 


him half a glaſs of wine, becauſe I had no 


more, and put him in mind of his treating | 


me with that liquor at Moſcow, By de. 
grees we came to ourſelves again; and we 
had fo much to tell one another, that we did 
not know where to begin: ſcveral days as | 
well as nights paſſed away in this occupa- 


tion; and as many in recounting our paſt 


tribulations. Steeley, indeed, has ſuffered 
much more than J, both in Mofcovy and in 


Siberia; for here he has not only lived four 


years in perfect ſlavery, without a friend, or 


one who would have pitied him; but, what 


added ſtill more to his miſery, he has had 
the misfortune to have Knee Eſkin, a fellow | 


priſoner, for his companion. This monſter 


of a man was a greater plague to poor 
Steeley than all his other hardſhips, and 
made his tenement an image of hell to him, 
eſpecially at night when he wanted to reſt 
himſelf aſter the fatigues of the day: and | 


to ſhew the barbarous nature of Knee Eſkin, 


among the numberleſs injuries which he did 
to Steeley, I will inſtance but this one. 


Steeley happened to fall ſo very ill one 


time, as not to be able to get up to help 
himſelf, and therefore was obliged to wait 


till Eſkin's return out of the forefts.; ; when 


* begg d of him t to help him to the 


drinking 


» 
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drinking veſſel with water, becauſe he was 
very dry: are you really very dry? aſk'd 


Eſkin: I am glad of it—l have often been 
dry myſelf —and how inſignificant are you 


to me, who am a Prince? Upon this he 


drinks the water up himſelf, and throws 
the veſſe] down before Steeley : there, ſays 
Eſkin, with a loud laugh, drink the reſt, 
Can any thing be more galling, than to 
have to 4 with ſuch a brute? But, let me 


tell you what follows. In leſs than a twelve- 
month Eſkin happens in his frenzies to 


abuſe one of his inſpectors, who chaſtiſes 
him ſo very ſeverely for it, that he is drag- 


ged half dead to his hovel: beſides this, his 


allowance of bread is denied him for two 
days; but Steeley is ſo generous as to give 


him part of his; and helps him to water 
as often as he can; he even waſhes his 
wounds, and gives him all the aſſiſtance 
which an unhappy priſoner can afford to 
another under the ſame circumſtances. This 
_ Charitable deportment touches the Barba- 


rian, who ſqueezing Steeley's hand, ſays to 
him, pray forgive me that I have not car- 


ried myſelf ſo well to you, as you do to 


me: and, indeed, this was no feigned ac- 


knowledgment of Eſkin's : for when he ; 


was recovered, he was leſs troubleſome to 


Steeley; though his ruſtic nature would fre- 


quently be uppermoſt. All the comfort 
which Steeley has had ſince he and I were 
ſeparated, proceeded from the good nature 

of 
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of a Coſſac young woman who happened 
to take notice of him in the Jaſt year before 


his return to Tobolſkoy ; and who witneſles, 


that even uncivilized and wild nations are 


not without ſome members who have a na- 


tural propenſity to laudable actions. 
Steeley one day happened to have the 
good- luck to catch his number of Ermins 
ſooner than ordinary, in the diſtrict which 
was aſſigned for him near Poheim; and as 
this afforded him ſome leiſure time in his re- 
turn home, he lay down cloſe to a well, to 
reſt himſelf, Whilſt he was thus refreſhing | 


his ſpirits, a well-made young woman comes 
to the place where he was, and looks upon 
him for a while; at laſt ſhe fits down by 
the well, and ſcooping up the water in the 1 


hollow of her hand, to drink ; poor ſtran- 
ger, ſaid ſhe to Steeley, don't you chuſe to 


drink? He tells her, that he had been drin- 
ing already: but, returned ſhe, will you not 
accept of a draught of water out of my 


hand? Pray do- l pity you as often as I 


ſee you this way; and I am not come hither 


for the ſake of drinking, but to tell you 


my concern for you. Steeley 1 ſorprized, 9 


and knows not what anſwer to return. Ah! 


proceeds ſhe, why will you not ſpeak to 
me? I am ſorry I came hither upon your 
account but I promiſe you that 1 will no 
come again. Upon this Steeley looks mo- 
deſtly at her, and tells her that he is great- 
ly 2 for the compaſſion which ſhe 


1 ſeems 
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ſeems to have for him; and as a token of 
his gratitude offers her his hand, which ſhe 
guides and preſſes now to her lips, and then 
to her breaſt : after this ſhe diverts herſolf 
with fingering the locks of his black curled 
hair, and ſooths him after her manner, with- 
out ceaſing. At lalt he prepares to go 
Oh! cries ſhe, ſtay a little longer! My 
eyes are not yet latisfied with beholding 
you: I wiſh every man in this country 
looked like you; then it would be very 
pretty in Siberia—But if you are obliged 
to go; will you ſoon return again to this 
place? I have a great deal to tell you, but 
I do not remember what: I knew it before 
I came to you; but I have forgot it now by 
playing with your hair. Speaking in this 
manner, ſhe looks into the clear well, and 
diſcovers her likeneſs : but tell me, ſays ſhe, 
do I actually look as I do in the water? I 
have black eyes as well as you—l like yours: 
do you like mine? Are my tecth as white 
as yours? Yes, anſwers he, they are, and 
you are handſome ;z but let me go, for I 
am an unfortunate priſoner: and then ſhe 
turns homewards, with eyes full of tears. 
When Steeley goes out the next morning 
to follow his diſagreeable occupation, he 
Hands the young woman already fitting by 
the well, and waiting for him. She in- 
_ treats him to fit down, and obliges him to 
accept of a piece of bread and honey from 
her hand, Do you ſee, ſays ſhe :—though 
5 5 5 ] love 
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1 love myſelf to cat, yet I rather ſee you 
feed upon what I have brought with me: 
I have likewiſe ſome Ermins for you, which 
my lovers have given me; and now you 
may be with me all this day. For the fu- 
ture I will make them give me ſome every 
day, and I will bring them to you Do give 
me a kind look—you hear what I intend to 
do for you. Upon this ſhe plays again 
with his hair in a very innocent manner, 
and begs a lock of it; ſhewing him at the 
fame time a pair of ſciſſars which ſhe had 
brought on purpoſe. Steeley who was 
pleated with the unfeigned and innocent 
love of this female Collack's, ſatisfies her 
Qacfire, and ſhe rewards him with ſome kiſ- 
ſ-s, and ſhews him a little cottage at a diſ- 
tance, in which ſhe tells him that her father 
lives. Then ſhe takes a leaf off a tree, and 
| blows it, telling him, that now her brother 
would come for whom ſhe had appointed 
this blaſt as a ſignal : hadſt thou not parted 
with the lock of hair freely, we ſhould have 
forced thee to it: but be not afraid of him; 
he is like me, and will do thee no harm. 
Doſt thou ſee (calls the to her brother, 
when he came nigh her) this is the ſtranger 
for whom [I have ſo much value—look up- 
on him, and tell him how often I have 
ipoken to thee about him;—and be ſo good 
as to ſhew him in what places he may catch 
his number of Ermins with eaſe ;—look al- 
10 tor ſome hollow tree, or other conve- 
| | nience 
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nience here about, where I may now and 
then leave ſome bread, fiſh, and honey for 


the poor ſtranger. Pray do it, and I will 
do as much for you as I can. The brother 
promiſes to do it, and takes Steeley to ſeve- 
ral places where he aſſures him to meet with 
ſucceſs : he ſhews him likewiſe ſuch a place 
as would ſuit his ſiſter to depoſit her marks 
of liberality and good- nature; of which ſhe 


makes uſe of accordingly, not only to hide 


what proviſions ſhe can, for Steeley, but 
alſo to meet him there, cither in the morn- 
ing, or evening: and not only met him 
at her ſtore-place, but ſtay*d with him often 


half the day, and ſometimes longer, whilſt 


her brother did her new favourite's work. 


When Stecley was convinced of the gene- 


rous heart of his wild beauty, he took great 
care to form her, and to purge her capacious 


genius from the rough taints of her educa- 
tion: and he has had the ſatisfaction to ſee 


that his trouble has been well beſtowed upon 
her; for love made her briſk and lively; 
and in a ſhort time ſhe became tractable, 


and arrived to ſuch a ſhare of good ſenſe, 
that he no longer ſcrupled to give her 


marks of his affection: but their agreea- 


ble meetings were of no long duration ; be- 
cauſe after three months Stcelcy, with ſome 


other priſoners, were removed to ai.other 


diſtrict, twenty werlis from Pohem; and 


It was from thence that he was recalled to 
2 4 Tobe fly. 
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Tobolſkoy, and thercfore never has had the 
opportunity to ſee his female friend again. 
Stceley and I living again together, we 


| ſettled our oeconomy to the beſt of our 


_ circumſtances. The Governor had given 
me proper implements for drawing ; and 
the little knowledge which I had of mathe- 
Taaticks, aſſiſted me in maintaining his 


fluctuating favour. I inſtructed Steeley | RR. 


this branch of ſcience as well as I could: 
and becauſe he had not yet forgot his a- 
rithmetick, in leſs than ſix months he was 
as perfect as I in all our exerciſes. Ac- 
cordingly we worked, as J may fay, fora 
wager z and the Governor could not have 
inflicted a greater puniſhment upon us than 
to forbid us to practiſe, and to oblige us 
to idleneſs: however, he took care not to 
let us want work: he gave us papers of ac- 

compts, and a thouſand old models to copy 

them; and I believe there is not a ruined 
caſtle in Siberia, and all Moſcovy, of 
which we have not made a draught, 
*T'is true, he did not permit us to come 
to his houſe, but he viſited us himſelf fre. 
quently once a week. As for our part, we 


acknowledged this {favour with all marks of 


ſubmiſſivencſs and gratitude z and he again 
made himiclf amends for his condeſcenſion 
by finding fault with us in every thing; 
and by talking to us in an imperious tone, 
whenever we happened to addreſs him in 
too lamiliar a ſenſe. What pleaſed me much, 
Was 
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was to ſee Stecley changed in his temper ; 
who notwithſtanding his former national 
pride, and ſpirit of contradiction, behaved 
now conſiderably more moderate; for he 
was mute, as ſoon as he heard the Gover- 
nor find fault with him; yet this would 
rot always ſatisfy the former; for he ex- 
peed Stecly to anſwer him, and to ap- 
prove of his emendations, though they 
ſhould be ever ſo wrong. This touched 
Steeley's very ſou], and his preternatural ef- 
forts to do it had ſuch an extraordinary ef- 
fect upon him, as ſometimes to make the 
muſcles of his face more protulent. One 
time the Governor found us playing at 


draughts; for Steeley had form'd and cut 
the men with a knife as well as he could, 


and therefore they were not ſo neatly finiſh'd 
as they ſhould be; which gave the Gover- 
nor an opportunity to make a long diſſer— 
tation, tending to prove, that there was nei- 
ther ſymetry nor neatneſs in the men: my 
friend acknowledged their defect, and ex- 
cuſed himſelf with not having had inſtru- 
ments to do them better; but he would 
not allow of this: if they were as they 
ſhould be, ſaid the Governor, they ought 
to look as though they were worked by 
a turner; and you may ſee that they are 
not ſo; for here they have too much, and 
there they have too little: in ſhort, they 
are cut very coarſe and clumſy. In making 
ſuch idle obſervations he ſpent ſeveral 

1 . 
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hours; and became ſo troubleſome, that 


Stecley at laſt dreaded his coming. The 


Governor would often {it down by us when 
we were drawing, and fil a pipe of our to- 
bacco z and when he had ſmoaked it with 
great ſatisfaction, would throw down the 
Pipe, and curſe us for not having better 
commodity. Sometimes he upbraided us 
with his excmpting us from the ordinary 


labour; and thereby 0b5i;ged us to acknow- _ 


ledge his goodneſs, and to beg that he 
would continue his favour to us. He of- 
ten came to us in a moſt violent paſſion, 
and curſed the priſoners, without telling us 
who they were, and what they had done 


to incenſe him; yet we were obliged to 
hear all this extravagance with patience. 
It is true, we were partly beholden to him 


for our advantageous condition; yet not- 


withſtanding all the comforts which we 
otherwiſe might have enjoyed, he was a 
terror to us. We knew his inſatiable tem- 
per, and feared every day that he would ſe- 
parate us again, and treat us like other 


flaves. To prevent which I agreed with 


the Jew to make him at ſeaſonable times 


a preſent of ſome money. 
It was now a twelve- month that Steeley 


had been with me again; and I began from 
day to day to hope for an anſwer from you 
to the letter which I ſcent by the Jew 3 but 
1 hoped in vain : Steeley had likewiſe re. 


ceived no return to what he had written to 


London, 


— — — 


— ae 


A 
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London, and to the Engiiſh Ambaſſador at 
Stockholm; neither had I ſeen the Gover- 
nor's Lady ſince my firſt intercourſe with 
her, when ſhe preſented me with the two 
valuable little frames : the conſideration of 
all which made us dull and melancholy ; and 
the more tolerable our confinement was, the 


more grievous appeared our confinement to 


us. But what hopes could we entertain of 


this, when the war with Ruſſia and Sweden 
grew hotter, inſtead of abating? Under 
_ theſe reflections Steeley and I happened one 
afternoon to ſtand before our little window, 
when I perceiv'd the Jew come haſtily to- 


wards our tenement ; and becauſe it was not 
his uſual time to viſit me, and becauſe he 
looked of a chearful countenance, I con- 
cluded he had a letter for me from his cor- 


reſpondent the Poliſh Jew. And indeed it 
Was a letter, but it was from the Governor's 


Lady, who ſent me the following lines, 


wich the Count read to me, and of which 


I have the original ſtill in my TI. in 
theſe terms : 


2 IR. 

Acquaint you with 2 matter, which I 

ſhould have choſen to have delivered 
2 word of mouth, that I might have 
had the ſatisfaction to behold and to par- 
take of your Joy. You are free; and 
the order concerning your liberty arrived 
yelterday by an officer who has —_ 


G 4 | 6 freſh 
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freſh priſoners with him. To-morrow 


you and four more who have been baniſhed _ 
to this country, are to be brought to Moſ- 


cow in the ſame manner as you have been 


conducted hither; and from thence you 
may go whither you pleaſe : I have pro- 


curcd you your liberty by a female friend, 


who has confiderable intereſt at court: 
but my huſband knows not that I have 


commiſcrated your misfortune z neither 


ſhall it come to the knowledge of any 


body elſe; it is ſufficient for me that you 


know it, And though my ſervices would 
appear more eminent, had I not acquaint- 
ed you with thein my ſelf, which indeed 
I at firſt propoſed; vet as I find myſelf 


too weak, and perce:ve that it is more eaſy 


to enter upon A geo act ion, than not to 


publiſh it, I deſire you would overlook 


this little vanity of mine, which I reſerve 


to myſelf as a rewerd for my good inten- 


tions. I doubt whether I ſhall have the 
ſatisfaction to ſpeak to you before you ſet 


out for Moſcow ; at Icaſt not by ourſelves : 


I wiſh therefore with all ſincerity, that 


you may ſoon have the happineſs to diſco- 
ver vour ſpouſc again, How will ſhe love 
me, for having given her Count to her 
again! As for your friend whom you 
leave here, I will take care of him. Fare- 


wel; and let me know whether you have 
mct with your ſpouſe. If I have my 
33 8 wh, 
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wiſhes, I ſtill hope to change this melan- 
choly country for my native climate: but 
theſe are only hopes; it is more likely 
that I have the misfortune to end my life 
here. Pray do not omit to write to me. 
J have a ſiſter-in law in Courland, to 
whom I addreſs the incloſed letter, of 
which I hope you will charge yourſelf 
with the ſafe delivery; and if your cir- 
cumſtances ſhould require it, I believe 
you may meet with a ſatisfactory recep- 
tion. She is a widow; but I have not 
heard from her theſe two years. Farewel 
once more. 


| Amalia 1—— 


The reading of this letter (and who would 
wonder at it) put me into ſuch an extaſy of 
joy, that I ran into Steeley's arms to tell 


him the contents, though I was not able to 


ſpeak : however he would not ſtay till I had 
recovered myſelf, but took the letter out 
of my hands, to read it, while I reſted my 


head upon his ſhoulders, that I might not 


behold the change which the news of my li- 


| berty, and his continued bondage, ſhould 


make in his countenance, So—you are free! 
was his firſt ſalutation; and I am not only 


to loſe you, but muſt remain a priſoner, and 


become more miſerable than before !—This 
is terrible! Is Heaven more partial to you 
than to me? But I ſhall have time enough 


to lament when you ſhall be no longer with 


G 5 me : 
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me: I know it is impoſſible for you to for- 
get me no (embracing me) you cannot for- 
get me! It was ſome time before I could an- 
ſwer him; and this made him as uncaſy as 
if I had truly offended him, though my ſi— 
lence proceeded from nothing elſe than love 
and tenderneſs for him. However, I waited 


till his agitations had ceaſed; and; after a 
little reprimand perceived him to be calm 


enough to unfold my heart to him, and to 


convince him how imperfect my liberty was 


without his enjoying the ſame happineſs. 1 
agreed with the Jcw to pay me one third of 
my money for travelling expences, and after 
deducting what he was to have for his trou- 
ble, to keep the reſt jor Steeley*s uſe. But 


the Jew was more careful than 1, and adviſed 
me to take as little money with me as 1 
could, for fear of its being taken from me 


before I ſhould reach Moſcow: accordingly 


he gave me a {mall ſum of money, and the 


Teſt | in four aſſignations to a Jew in that city, 
that I might have ſome left, if I ſhould 
Chance to be deprived of another. In the 
evening I was order'd to come to the Go- 


vernor, who was in one of his gouty pa- 
roxyſms ; and therefore in the preſence of _ 
his wife, and a-bed, acquainted me with my | 
being no longer a dave; by giving me his 
hand, and ſaying, I have orders to ſend you 


again to Moſcow ; which I ſhall do to-mor- 


row about noon—I loſe you unwillingly 3 


but the divine protection atterd you, and 
9 5 be 
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be more fortunate than you have been hi- 
therto. I then kiſſed his hand, in real gra- 
titude, and begged of him to continue his 
favours to Steeley. If 1 live, ſaid he, he 
ſhall not fare worſe than he has done hi- 
therto. He bid me fit down, and told me, 
that he had a great deal to ſay to me: but 
his pains coming upon him very violently, 
he gave me a ſign to leave him; which 1 
did, and in going out, teſtified my utmoſt 
thanks to his Lady for her great and ſingu- 
lar kindneſs, by all the means which grati- 
tude can expreſs. Farewel, fir, faid ſhe; 
and immediately turned to her huſband. As 
ſoon as I was returned to Stecley, I wrote a 
letter to my patroneſs, becauſe I had not had 
an opportunity to thank this generous Lady 
by word of mouth, and gave it to the Jew, 
who in the mean time got the notes ready, 
and provided for me furs againſt the ſevere 
cold, with other things which he knew I 
ſhould want in my journey. Now every 
thing was ſettled, and I paſſed the whole 
night in converſing with my friend, We 
talked, we cried, and we felt all that our 
different circumſtances could bring to our 
mind. Morning overtook us. and ſo did 
noon ; and even till the laſt moment we had 
a variety of before unthought circumſtances 
to tell each other. The Jew came and gave 


me notice that the ſledges to carry me and 


the others who were ſet at liberty, would be 
preſently ready. Upon this Steeley and I 


took. 
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took farewel, without ſpeaking to each 
other; and I forgot myſelf in the arms of 
my faithful friend, till the guard diſingaged 


: he puſhed me from him, and at the laſt 


= e would have followed me; but the 
door was locked upon him, and my Jcw 


conducted me into the ſledge, and then left 


me. 
I and three more were put into one 


ledge, and nothing but hope and joy ap- 
peared in their countenances; though I can- 
not well tel] the emotions of my own ſoul, 


not only during the firſt hours, but two days 
together; for an exceſs of joyful vibrations, 
and melancholy repulſions counteracted each 


other in my heart. I perceived that now 


we were not treated with ſuch contempt as 


we were in going to Siberia at the ſtations 
where we changed rendeers; and thoſe of | 
my company were not the moſt unciviliz'd 


men; for they never offended me delign- 
edly : they were three Ruſſians, who did not 


want for money, but provided themſelves 
every where with as much brandy as kept 
them intoxicated all the way; and they 


would have ſhewn more friendſhip to me 


would | have drank with them to the ſame 
degree of intemperance. Towards the end 
of March we arrived in Moſcow, and I 
was carried to the ſame houſe where I had 


been conſined five years before, and where 


1 ſcund the ſame man who inſpected the pri- 


ſoners at the former time, Three days after 
3 was 


— — 


1 


2 


after I received the money; though Thom- 
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I was fully diſcharged, and had a paſs given 


me to proceed whither I would. I had loſt | 
none of the four notes which intitled me to a 


thouſand crowns and upwards: and now I 
went among the Engliſh merchants who had 


been very kind to Stecley; and to one of 
them (whoſe name was Thomſon) I dehi- 


vered a billet which my friend had ſent him 


by me. He receiv'd me with great civility, 
and told me, that he had been inform'd of 

Steeley's misfortune by the inſpector of the 
priſoners ;. and that he had acquainted his 


London friends with it, Who in three years 


time had ſent ſeveral letters to him, addreſſed 


to the Engliſh agent in Moſcow ; and to 
whom we went the next day. This agent 
was one of the moſt agreeable men in the 
world; he ſhewed us the moſt moving let- 
ters which Steeley's father had ſent to him; 


and produced the memorials which he had 


delivered to the Senate in behalf of my 
friend; aſſuring me at the ſame time that 
his confinement ſhould not laſt long after 
the return of the Czar into his dominions, 
which was expected very ſoon. The Eng- 
liſh Ambaſſador in Sweden had likewiſe 
written to the Agent, and intreated him to 
contribute to Steeley's liberty whatever he 


could; and having given me the letters 


which had been ſent to him for Steeley, 
| Thomſon carried me to the Jew, to whom 


I was directed to be paid; and in ten days 


ſon 


- 
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ſon gave me but little hopes of any; and! 


loſt no more than an hundred and fifty ru- 


bles, by a Jew who had been reduced to 


very low circumſtances. Thoſe of his non. 


religion, indeed, promiſed to ſatisfy me in | 


a twelve-month, if he ſhould not then be 


in a condition to pay me himſelf; but I tore 
the note, and gave the poor Jews ten crowns 


beſides. I defired them to convey ſome 


letters for me to their correſpondent the 


Jew in Siberia; and was told, that three of 


them would ſhortly go to Tobolſkoy; and 
if I could ſtay two months here, they would 
ſhew that they had performed their promiſe, 
by bringing an anſwer back. Accordingly 

I writ to my friend; but before the letter 
went away, the Agent ſent for me, to tell 
me, that at laſt he had made himſelf of ſome 


_ conſequence to his country man, by having 


procured his enlargement to be ſigned by the 
Senate z with a promiſe that in three or four 

5 months he ſhould be brought back from Si- 
beria, and be ſet at liberty. I thanked him 

molt cordially for having exerted himſelf in 


my friend's behalf; and haſtened home to 


inſert this joyful poſtſcript in my letter to 
Steeley. The Jews then departed for Sibe- 
ria, and I had actually propoſed to ſtay in 


Moſcow for Stecley's arrival; but love 


proved above friendſhip, and the ſtrong de- | 


fire to find you again, made my ſtay in 


Molcow intolerable; | wanted therefore to 
'  "Jeave Its Without knowing whither to go: 


the 


_—___. 


—— 


. 
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the correſpondence and commerce with 
| Sweden was ſtill prohibited; and I therefore 
propoſed to go to Denmark, in hopes to find 


ou there: but Thomſon perſuaded me to 


chuſe Holland, and told me of a ſhip which 


he had the commiſſion to freight, and which 


lay ready at Archangel to ſail from thence 
with the firſt fair wind, Accordingly he 
gave me his addreſs to the owner of the 


cargo, to whom he promiſed to ſend Steeley's 


letters for me, and deſired me to leave no- 


tice with the merchant what courſe I ſhould 
take, if I left Holland, that my friend might 


know whither to follow me at his return 
from Siberia. Upon this I left Moſcow ſix 


weeks after my coming thither, with the 
before-mentioned ſhip, which ſo accident- 


ally and happily has brought me to your 


ſight again, 


This is the ſubſtance of what my Count 


has told me of his condition in Siberia, ex- 
cluſive of what he had communicated to me 


in writing. 1 have collected what I have 


thought moſt material; which I have drawn 
up ia as conciſe a manner as I thought would 


be agreeable to the reader; and in this view 


I have omitted whatever J found relating io 


the geography and hiſtory of that country, 


in which many alterations have happened, 
_ eſpecially ſince the building of Peterſburgh 
by the Czar Peter the Firſt ; under whoſe 
auſpicious reign the Moſcovite nation has 


. wonder« 
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wonderfully improved both in policy and 
manners. 

I come now to the laſt period of this bit. 
tory, which commences with what has oo- 
curred after the Count my huſband's return; 


when we began our ſecond marriage, as! 


may ſay, which proved as agreeable to us as 
the firſt; and my huſband enjoyed the plea- 
ſure of domeſtic tenderneſs and repoſe with 
the more ſatisfaction after his long fatigues 
and hardſhips. His former bloom was re- 
kindled in his cheeks, and he recovered that 
charming vivacity which his misfortunes had 
in a great meaſure extinguiſhed, The firſt 
months paſſed away, chiefly in various dif- 
_ courſes and entertaining converſations with 
Mariane and Sir R—; among which was 
one that was not altogether to my liking; 


when the Count once preſſed me to give 


him a full detail of my marriage with Sir 


R, and that in the preſence of the latter; £1] 


during my narration of which the Count 
held me by the hand, to encourage me, as 


it were, to tell him all the particulars of that 5 


affair; and I began my ſtory with tolerable 
ſpirit, becauſe I was very well aſſured of my 
Count's ſincerity in his love to me; and [ 
was alſo convinced within myſelf, that I ne- 
ver ſhould have been faithleſs to him, had 
I had but the leaſt notice of his being alive: 
yet all this would not ſupport me in deliver- 
ing myſelf chearfully; for I propoſed to be 
genuine in 1 My account, and yet _—_ 
an 
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and the further I went in my oration, the 
more conſcious was I of touching upon ſuch 
circumſtances as would prove offenſive to 
the Count, and affecting to Sir R- and me: 
which made me timorous to proceed. The 

Count obſerving a faintneſs in my ſpeech, 
and judging it to proceed from an apprehen- 
ſion of offending him with the ſequel of my 
diſcourſe; go on, my dear (ſaid he) with 
courage: J aſſure you upon my word and 
honour, that I ſhall take no umbrage at any 
thing which ſtill remains to complete this 
ſtory ; but 1 came no farther than to the birth 
of my daughter: and though I attempted 
ſeveral times to recover my ſpirits, and to. 


go to the end of my marriage account with _ 


Sir R—, yet my heart denied me its aſſiſt- 
ance in proceeding, and adviſed me to have 


done. Now, ſaid the Connt with a pleaſing 


countenance, I will preſs you no longer; 
but am contented with what J have given 
you the trouble to relate; and which I pro- 
nounce ſhall be your puniſhment for having 
been faithleſs to me; and embraced me up- 
on it: and you my dear friend, turning to 
Sir R, be not dejected, but raiſe your eyes, 
and let the beholding your former wife in 
my arm, be an atonement for the injury 
which you have done me; and then he em- 
| braced Sir R—, and bid me do the like. 
What more need be faid; continued the 
Count to his friend! ſhe loved you, be- 
cauſe you deſerved it; and if I die before 
1 you, 
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you, ſhe will love you again: none of us 
can reproach the other with an error, but 
muſt charge deſtiny with what has happened: 
ſee, Mariane (added the Count), how my 
wife looks at you! Could ſhe have revenged 
| herſelf more politely, than by bringing you 
into our company upon this occaſion ? 
And now I became indefatigable in my 
endeavours to reſtore to the Count every 
moment which he had paſſed without me; 
and therefore ſeldom came from his ſides 


before I had made an end of pleaſing him in 


one thing, my thoughts were already em. 
ployed what ſhould be the next that would 


give him pleaſure : when our hearts were 


exhauſted by ſpeaking, I ſat down to read 
to him; and when I could read no longer, 
he relieved me, and delighted me with the 
expreſſive ſound which he gave to every 
word. This happy occupation, and looking 
into the contents of the beſt writings, wnich 


the Count had been long deprived of, took |. 


up the greateſt part of the day, and enlarged 
| itſelf in our diſcourſes, at our meals, and in 
all our tender converſation : we frequented 
no company, yet we never found occaſion 
to charge time with ſlowneſs; and when 
in the midſt of our amuſements we thought 
to give a looſe to our ſatisfactions, we re- 
hearſed the various labyrinths, out of which 
Providence had winded the inſtruments for 
enjoying our preſent happineſs. Thoſe who 
never have languiſhed under great misfor- 
' tunes, 
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tunes, are not capable to judge of the very 


extenſive pleaſure which the conſideration 
of them affords : we diveſt ourſelves at ſuch 
times at once of all our innate pride : we 
perceive our incapacity of extricating our- 
ſelves out of our difficulties, or of making 
ourſclves happy; and therefore in a tran- 
ſport of thankfulneſs, lift our eyes up to 
merciful providence, and at the ſame time 


commit its unerring deciſion to the iſſue of a 


future deſtiny with reſignation. To medi- 
tate on ſuch ſubjects, and to the purſuit of 
ſuch reflections, the Count dedicated ſome- 
times whole days, and employed himſelf at 
ſuch times more aſſiduouſly in the exerciſe of 
godlike benevolence, by enquiring after the 


diſtreſſed and indigent; and by comforting 


and relieving, with great chearfulneſs, poor, 


ſick, and confined objects of charity. He 
often would ſend for ſuch as were reported 
to groan under great age and want; whom 
he entertained at a ſeparate table; and would 


be pleaſed if they proved to be people de- 
ſerving of his bounty : however, he made 


no ſtrict ſcrutiny to find out whom he might, 


on account of their demerits, exclude from 
the participation of his charity : they may 


perhaps be gained by kindneſs, ſaid he, and 
mend upon a principle of gratitude : there- 
fore let them enjoy what I have provided; 
though they do not at preſent deſerve it they 


are neverthelſs men, When he perceived 


| that they had almoſt done eating, he would 


go 
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go amongſt them, and hear them tel] the 
caſualties that had brought them to their low 
circumſtances ;z and if he found any of them 
to be of an open and noble nature, he would 
give them particular marks of his favour, 
In theſe his laudable purſuits he was aſſiſted 
by Sir R—, who was of the ſame charitable 
_ diſpoſition 3 and where my huſband and he 
could not act as benefactors, they ſupplied 
the place of counſellors. 
On ſuch days we commonly uſed to divert 
ourſelves either with walking in ſome gar- 
den, or with taking the air in the fields, 
One evening in particular we and Sir R— 
took a turn in the coach to refreſh ourſelves 
after a hot and ſultry ſummer's day; and | 
becauſe the moon ſhone verv bright, and 
that we might have the full benefit of the re- 
viving breezes of the evening, we ſtept out 
of the coach, and went to walk. Accord- 
ingly vie turned into a pleaſant meadow; 
which we ſcarce had entered, before we 
heard a lamentable voice, and therefore en- 
deavoured to get to the place from whenee 
we perceived it to come; and having with 
much difficulty walked through long graſs 
and uneven ground, we came in ſight of the 
perſon whoſe cries had interrupted us in our 
intended pleaſure. She was a young woman 
who was juſt fallen in labour, and now in a 
helpleſs condition : Sir R— therefore im- 
mediately got into the coach, and went to 
the firſt houſe he could diſcover, to fetch a 
Woman 
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' woman and other neceſſaries to aſſiſt this un- 


fortunate creature in her delivery; and I, in 


the mean time, did her all the ſervice could, 


and which neceſſity required. By her looks, 
I could gueſs that ſhe was neither of high, 


nor of very low birth; and her youth and 
fair complexion were ſufficient for us to 
judge partly whence her fate had its riſe, 
though ſhe was not able to expreſs herſelf 


ſo as to be underſtood. Sir R—, who had 
made all poſſible diſpatch, returned by this 


time with ſome women who had thought it 


their duty to comply with his requeſt. 
Whereupon we order'd the poor young 


(ſtranger to be carried off, and taken care 


of in the next village; and we went home 
a-fout. Well, ſaid the Count, whilſt we 


were returning, this walk is worth all our 


good actions of to-day : with what compo- 


| ſure ſhall we go to reſt, whilſt we pleaſe 
ourſelves with the thoughts of having ſaved 


the lives of two people at once! The poor 
creature, out of ſhame, perhaps had fled 


from her friends, to hide from them the 


mournful pains of her ſtolen pleaſures. Who 
knows but ſome perjured villain may have 


deccived her, and under the veil of mar- 
riage taken advantage of her innocence. As 


ſoon as day appeared, Carolina and I went 
In a coach to the village, where we found 
the unfortunate young creature drowned in 
tears, with her child in her arms. We ob- 
ſerved in her countenance that ſhe was not 
35 | only 
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55 only an handſome, but a beauteous woman, 


and her particular modeſt looks excuſed her 
from being blamed for her error: love, ſaid 
ſhe, or rather a lover, has made me more 
unhappy than I deſerve to be: almoſt two 
years are paſt ſince we bound ourſelves to 

each other by a voluntary obligation; but 
my guardian, who though advanced in years, 


thought fit to make a ſolfiſh uſe of his au. 


thority by conſtraining my tender years to 
his loathſome embraces, has hindered our 
marriage: my lover, who is a farmer's ſon 
not far from Leyden, has ſeduced me, with 
my conſent however, and promiſed me to 
ſet up as a merchant at the Hague : when 
we yeſterday came to the place where you 
found me, I was taken with a ſickneſs, which 
obliged me to get off the waggon ; and my 


lover, who hitherto had appeared very faith- | 


ful to me, led me along the fields, in hopes 
that motion would bring me right again: 
but I was obliged to fit down at laſt ; and | 
as ſoon as he perceived what would happen 


to me, the wicked man forſook me under a 


pretext of looking out for help; I therefore 
waited for his return all that day, though 
in vain; and it was rather my ſurprize at 
his perfidy, than the fruit of my love which 
threw me into that ſenſeleſs condition, from 
which your humanity has moſt generouſly | 

freed me : could any one be more baſe than 


he has been to me? He has taken with him 


my gold necklace, beſides very rich toys, 
(in 


therefore, could he have to long for Sweden? 


— 
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in which conſiſted all my rich. 3) which we 
propoſed to [.I!, and to employ tre money | 

in ſettling ourſ. Ives at the Hague : yet for 
all that I do not hate him, and would freely 
forgive his forſaking me in the utmoſt dan- 
oer of my life, did I but know that he felt 
any remorſe for it . . . I endeavoured to pa- 
cify her in her miſerable circumſtances, and 
promiſed her, that if her falſe friend re- 
turned not to her within a week, I would 
take care of her and the child: and as he 
did not come in that time, I fulfilled my pro- 
miſe, by taking the unfortunate woman into 
our houſe, and having the child brought up 
in the village. 2. : 
The Count had now lived fix months 
with me again, and in that time had not 


ſhewn the leaſt inclination of returning to 
his native country; neither do I believe he 


would have looked upon it as a favour to be 


called home again ; for he knew that the 
Prince of S—, the inſtrument of all my 
misfortunes, was ſtill alive, and in great 


favour with the King; what inducement, 


W hat concerned him moſt was, that Steeley 
did not come, and that he had received no 
anſwer of his letters to him. 'Tis true, 


Steeley's father had written to the Count 


from London ſome months ſince, and ac- 


| quainted him, that by the intereſt of the 
_ Engliſh Ambaſſador, and by paying a mulct 
of ſome thouſand dollars, his ſon's baniſh- 


ment 
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ment to Siberia was revoked ; but that nei. 
ther he nor his friends in Moſcow: had been 

inform'd of it by himſelf. 1 

While the Count was thus diſappointed | 
in expecting Stecley, an accident happened | 
which gave him great ſatisfact ion. He and 

Sir R- were uſed, an hour before dinner, 

to go to the colfce- -houſe, where chicfly fo. 

reigners reſorted: one day he went, as uſual, 
to ſpend an hour in their company; but 


when he was gone about half that time, he 


ſent a meſſenger to tell me, that he would 
bring a ranger with him; and to requeſt 
that I would order a room to be got ready 
for him. He came home at our ordinary 


time of dinner, and the ſtranger with him: 


but who ſhould he be ?—The honeſt Jew * 


who had treated him with unparalleled hu. ; 
manity in Siberia, and whoſe buſineſs had | 


obliged him to come to Holland. My huſ-. | 
band was inexpreſſibly rejoiced at this oppor- | 
tunity to ſhew the obligation he had for this 
noble ſpirited man, who was no leſs pleaſed 
to meet with the Count fo unexpectedly, and 

in ſo happy a condition: at the ſame tine 
he delivered my huſband's letter to me from 


Siberia, which | have already inſerted ; and |. 
aſſured me that he had uſed his utmoſt en- 


deavours to find me out, in Livonia and 
Denmark, but that he could not in either of 
| theſe countries get the Jeaſt information off 
my abode. As to the Jew in 1 particular, oY 

his 
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his heart actually correſponded with his ho- 


neſt and worthy looks, and made his ruſti- 
city excuſable. He was a man advanced in 
years; and his gray beard, together with 
his long Poliſh fur gown, gave him a reve- 
rend aſpect. Our friendly manner of con- 
verſing with him, and ſhewing our regard 
for his perſon, affected him to his very 
heart: the firſt time he had dined with us, 
when the tables were removed, the good 
man ſeemed to be concerned; which made 
my huſband aſk him what had given occa- 
fion to his ſudden change of countenance ? 
Ah! ſaid the old Iſraclite, could I but be fo 
happy to ſtay ſome hours longer with you! 
In all my days I never enjoycd that ſatisfac- 
tion which I now have; and never did any 
one treat me in ſuch a generous manner as 
you do. The Count then took him by the 
hand, and conducted him to the room which 
had been prepared for him: look, ſays he, 
the Counteſs has given you her beſt room; 
is not this a ſign of our regard for you? Pray 
do not think of leaving us in leſs than a weck, 
at leaſt—lIs it not true I live here better than 
in Siberia? There you ſerved me; and 
here both my conſort and Iwill wait upon 
you: which in fact we did; for Carolina, 
Sir R—, and all of us contributed our endea- 
yours to make theſe cight days ſo many 
days of pleaſure and ſatisfaction to our gueſt. 
When the evening drew nigh, and the ſun 
was ict, we obſer ved that he left us abrupt- 
Fr H N ly, 
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ly, and retired to his chamber, where he 
commonly continued half an hour. And 
having repeated this three or four times, we 
aſked him the reaſon for his abſenting him- 
ſelf from us; but he made uſe of ſubterfuges, 
and told us, that he was uſed at ſuch times 
to ſet down the memorandums of that day's 
| buſineſs ; till Sir R— one time watched him, 
and found him praying upon his knees. 
After the eight days were paſt, and which 
he had ſpent in various delights and fatis- 
faction, he begg'd of us to put a period to 
our kindneſſes, and to let him go: upon 


' which he left us one whole day, to take care 


of his affairs, and returned the next, to take 
his farewel of us. Now, my good lord, 
ſaid he, will I with joy return to Poland; 

and in my journey entertain myſelf with the 

pleaſing thoughts of having met with you. 


I am 019, and ſhall hardly fee either of you 


in this world again: neither have I any 
children; and were it not that I chuſe to 
die with my wife in her native place, which 


ſhe hardly will change now, 1 would ſettle 


in this country, notwithſtanding my age. 
Upon this all of us took our farewel of him, 


8 as though he had been our father: Ah! my 


good Lord, repeated he, with looks of fear- 
Eloeks you have richly rewarded me for 
the ſervice which I have done you; but 1 
have not yet ſufficiently ſhewn my gratitude 
to you for having ſaved my life, at the ha- 
zard of your own, You know that I have 
more 
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more riches than I and my wife have occa- 
ſion for, and I have ten thouſand dollars in 
the bank of Amſterdam ; oblige me, I be- 
ſeech you, by giving me leave to make a 
Preſent of them to your daughter, and by 
your own acceptance of the note. We aſ- 
ſured him that our circumſtances were ſuch 
as not to require any augmentation from his 

lioeral:ty ; but he complained of our ſcorn- 
ing his cordial offer, and obliged us to ac- 
cept of the money; after which he went to 
our daughter, -and adorned her with a very 
valuable necklace; he made alſo rich pre- 
ſents to the unfortunate woman whom we 
had taken into our houſe; and then hurried 
away at once, that his taking leave of us 
might not affect him too cloſely, That ge- 
nerous man!] No doubt, many of theſe peo- 
ple would behave more unreſervedly to us, 
were it not that our deſpiſing and impoling 
upon them rendered them more intereſted 

and leſs fair in their dealings with us; and 
did we by our conduct not often oblige them 
to hate our religion, Sir R— accompanied 
our Hebrew gueſt ſome miles out of the 
town, and could not ceaſe to admire that 
man's moſt diſintereſted and great character. 
_ Amongſt all the marks of friendſhip which 


we ſhewed him, none touched him more 


than that the Count had cauſed his picture te 
be drawn, and repoſited it in his ſtudy. . 
After this joy, another happened to ue 
within few wecks after, more important 
* > and. 


a2 wedding day—To me he ſeems too merry, 
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and as unexpected as the former, Andreas, 
Carolina's brother, uſed to celebrate his 


birth-day every year. One morning very 
early he came and told us, that he ſhould be 


obliged to take a journey, which would de- 


tain Fim ſome weeks ſrom home; and be— 


cauſe he was to ſet out to-morrow, he was 
willing to keep his birth day to-day, and was 


come on purpoſe to invite us to it; deſiring. 


us forthwith to get into a barge with him, 
and to ſpend the whole day at his houſe. 
We gave our conſent to it: but becauſe we 


were at tea, and buſy about reading the let- 
ter which the Count had ſent me from Si- 
beria by the Jew, we deſired Andreas to 
give us time to make an end of reading the 
| ſame, that the Count then might ſatisfy us 
in ſeveral inſtances in which we wanted to be 
more circumſtantially informed of; for Ca- 
rolina and Sir R- were in our company. 
Ay ! call'd Andreas out, you may do that 
when you are come to my houſe—take the 


letter with you, and do not diſappoint me, 


_ elſe I ſet out directly, and will not entertain 


you at all. This plain compliment obliged 


us to follow him direftly. When we were T 


come to his houſe, we found every thing 
there ſet off in a more handſome manner 
than for an ordinary feſtivity; and we were 


ſurprized at his great preparations. I do | 
not know what to think of my brother, ſaid 


Carolina: may be his birth day will turn out 


and 
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and yet too ſly, than he ſhould be. Thus 
we went on bantering him while he waited | 
on us at tea; and he ſmiled, as though he 
was pleaſed that we had found out his ſtrata- 
gem. Go but on with reading your letter 
through, began Andreas to us, I will in the 
mean time letch my bride, or at leaſt get 
my bottle- caſe in order. He went then in- 
to the adjoining room, whilſt we were intent 
upon our letter. I aſked about ſeveral little 
matters relating to the Governor's Lady, 
whoſe letter to her ſiſter- in- law in Courland, 
had been returned to my huſband, becauſe 
ſhe was dead: Sir R—, again, was pleaſed 
to hear the Governor's humour related; 
whilſt Carolina gave her greateſt attention 
to what concerned Steeley. By this time 
Andreas came into the room again where 
we were, ſeemingly to attend to our diſcourſe, 
and heard my huſband ſay to Carolina, have 
not yet deſcribed him plain enough? or 
are you fallen in love with him? You may 
be ſure he was a handſome man, or the Coſ- 
fac girl would not have been ſo kind to him: 
he had large black eyes, like you, and 
At this Andreas opened the door of the ad- 
joining room; and thinking it very ſublime 
in him, called out with a loud voice, per- 
haps he looked like this gentleman! and 
even at that inſtant Stecley ſtood before us. 
The Count trembled ſo that he could ſcarce 
get out of his chair; and we beheld their 
embracing each other with a ſhower of joy 
e ein 
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which fell for ſome time. Now! cried 
Steeley at laſt, now are we rewarded for all 
our ſufferings ; and diſengaged himſelf from 
the Count, while I haſtened to meet him 
with open arms. Ah! Madam, began he, 
EF. 4 T4; a, % ĩ n 
was all his compliment: the Count came 
then ruſhing upon us, and we three em- 
braced each other together. O! what a 
delight is there in true friendſhip! and with 
what ferment meet two hearts upon every 
happy occaſion! We look upon each other 
with ſilence, yet the ſoul is never more elo- 
quent than in ſuch a ſtate of ſilence: in a 
ſingle turn of countenance, or friendly ſalu- 
tation, ſhe is able to expreſs at once a train 
of thoughts and ſenſations, without con- 
founding them. Carolina, and Sir R 


joined both in our exultations; and we four 


ſtood round Steeley, and all became a per- 


| fe knot of friends. Andreas, who perhaps | 


thought that our complimenting each other 


took 1 up too much time, drew Carolina and 


air of reprimand faid, pray good folks do | 


not forget that you are women. and. .. 
Sit down all of you, elſe 1 ſhall have no- 
thing to do but behold your embracing each 
other—do that when I am not here—This 
day I have conſecrated to mirth, and not to 
dulneſs; and with this he engaged us to fit 
down. Well, my Lord, did he begin to 
my huſband, did I not lay the nts very 
cunningly? 
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cunningly ? This was enough for us to un- 
derſtand that he wanted to be admired for 
his adroitneſs of thought : and indeed he de- 
ſerved that we ſhould ſpare ſome minutes of 
our joy to beſtow them upon pleaſing him. 
My huſband had aſked Steeley ſeveral queſ- 
tions; but Andreas interrupted him every 
time he was ready to make an anſwer. Can't 
you be ſatisfied that I have brought him a- 
mongſt you? ſaid he: to-night you may 
take him with you, and then talk to him till 
my next birth day: I will have the ſatisfac- 
tion to ſee you merry and jovial at my houſe. 
Indeed I believe there was none of us who 
did not wiſh to have done with our com- 
manding and poſitive landlord ; but com- 
mon civility, beſides being beholden to him 
for the happy meeting with my huſband's 
ſingular friends, obliged us to conform to 
his humour; and Steeley himſelf ſeemed very 
indifferent to tell us at this time what had 


| occurred to him ſince my huſband's leaving 


him at Tobolſkoy, except that he told him 
the Governor there was dead; and as to his 
Lady, continued he to the Count, ſhe ſends 
you a letter by me [That generous Lady! 


ſaid the Count, interrupting him], which! 


have in my trunk, and will fetch immediate- 


ly. Upon this both he and Andreas with- 


drew. We were pleaſed at Steeley's leaving 
us ſome moments to ourſelves, for we wanted 
an opportunity to deliver ourſelves to each 
bother in praiſe of him. Do you think you 
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could love him, began the Count to me; 
and does he pleaſe you ? But Carolina would 
not give me room to make an anſwer, and 
laid, pray, my Lord, your Lady ought not 
to be the aroitrutor, for ſhe is prepoſſe fed by 
your opinion Bat pleaſe to aſk me that 
queſtion, and I will give a fair anſwer to it 
land che young woman in Siberia, we. 
At this Steeley enter'd our room, with a 
Lily in his hand, whoſe countenance diſ— 
play *d gracetulneſs and joy: ſhe was in an 
Amazon drels, and each lineament was an 


impreſſion of goodneſs and love, O! Hea- | 


ven, cried the Count, whom do I bchold ? 
es it poſiible, madam! or do my eyes de- 
ceive me? This is too much happineſs for 
one day! Madam, began Stecley to me, 


(while aſtoniſhment rendered me ſtill ina 


pable to move from my place) here I pre- 
ſent to you my fellow traveller, and crave 
your fricndſhip for her. I embraced her, 
but did not know whom; or rather would 
not know fo ſoon, on purpoſe to prolong 
my enjoyment ; and ſhe herſclf ſeemed to 
leave me with that view in an uncertainty ; 
till my huſband called to me, and ſaid, be- 
lieve me, this is ſhe to whom I am obliged 
Tor my liberty ' Tis ſhe who has given me 
to you again. Yes, Madam, replicd ſhe; 

for that ſervice I expeCt a reward from you; 
and I do not crave your friendſhip, that is 
too mean a term; but I demand it. Are 

You really glad to ſes me ?—Yc, | perceive. 
you 
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you are; you feel as much as | do, now [I 

egin to know you. Thus, my Lord, we 
are now no more in Siberia: but what a 


great deal have I to tell you! Your friend 
whom you left bchind you, has very highly 
_ diſobliged me .. . . (caſting at the ſame time 


her eyes upon Steeley with a moſt tender 
and love-provoking look) and.. .. let him 
tell it you himſelf, But, whiſper*d ſhe in 


my huſband's ear, who is this Lady, and 
the Gentleman? meaning Carolina and Sir 


R— : the Count ſtartled, and did not know 
what other anſwer to make on a fudden, but 


ſaid, they are . .. they are our friends, and 


yours alſo, At this I took Carolina by the 
hand, and preſented her to Amalia; and my 
huſband did the ſame with Sir R—. We 


ſuſpected that Andreas had divulged the ſe- 
_ cret before our meeting; for taciturnity was 


not a thing which he numbered among his 
virtues: however, whether it was from a 
motive not to expoſe us, or perhaps becauſe 


it was not come into his thoughts, he had 
mentioned nothing about our affair. I have 
hinted before, that Andreas had not patience 


to ſee the event of our welcoming each other, 
but withdrew from us: and now he returned 


again, and by his coming partly helped us 
out of the coniufion we were in. This, be- 


gan he to the ſtranger, this is my dear ſiſter, 
The moment he had ſaid this, Sir R- 
quitted the room abruptly, becauſe he ex- 


pected Andreas would mention him the 


H 5 nent: 
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next : do not go, called he after him, I will 
ſay nothing; the Count, no doubt, will re- 
late it himſelf. Ah! dear Count, what Se— 


cret is that? aſked Stecley; may not I and 


this Lady know it? Who is Sir R—? He 
is one of my oldeſt friends; and were I to 
tell you all .... Here my .huſband look'd 


at me, and topped. He was my huſband, 
ſaid I to my female friend, before I knew 
that my Count was ſtill living, Surely you 


do not hate me for that? —Nay, Madam, I 
rather deſerve your pity ; and my Count 

. He loves you, added he, as dear as 
ever. Amalia ſeeing me bluſh, came with 
ſpced, and compaſſionately embraced me, 


thereby to ſhorten the few minutes of this 
melancholy interval of our ſatisfaction. 


Steeley actually ſeemed to make a pauſe in 
his reſpect for me, on hearing this, and 


looked now on the Count, and then on me; 
at laſt he exclaimed to the Count, what 
then ! is ſhe no more your wife? She is my | 
wife, anſwered the Count—do not make 


_ yourſelf uneaſy :—I know you love me; and 


nothing has wanted to make my happineſs 
com plcat, but this day. And upon this our 


enjoy ment began a-frcſh. 


Our ſurly enter-ainer then deſired us to fit 


down; but every word of ours was a ſooth- 


ing and inſtead of eating we looked on each 
other. Madam, faid Steely at laſt to me, 
your eyes ſeem ro ſpeak to me at every 


: glance. Perhaps you envy me for my lovely 
fellow 
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fellow traveler: or would you know what 


has moved her to come to Holland? She 


is come to fetch her Jewels again which the 
Count had of her in Siberia; and becauſe. 


we were informed in Mouſcow that we ſhould. 
find him here, and this has proved true, ſhe 
intends to ſtay with you till they are reſtored _ 
to her. Yes, ſaid 1, we are indebted for 


them—But how comes it that you have the 


intereſt of the Lady ſo much at heart? Docs 


the law of your being her fellow traveller 


require it? You hear it plain, Madam, in- 


terrupted ſhe, he wants the ſecret of my 
voyage to be diſcover'd; I therefore will 
tell you, that I love him, and that out of 
love for him I have accompanied him hither : 


he both merits and poſſeſſes my heart, and 
my joining hands with him I have deferred 
till I ſhould do it in your preſence. At this 
Steeley got from his ſeat, and embraced her. 


Then you are my bride, exultingly he faid. 
Yes, replied ſhe; and I would plough ano- 
ther ſea, rather than loſe you. And to you, 


noble Count, to you I owe my happineſs, 


| fince without you I never ſhould have ſeen 
my ſpouſe. In your firſt converſation with 


me you deſcribed him ſo advantageouſly, 
that he had my favour before I had ſeen 


him: providence has recompenſed my loſs 
in him; and I will reward his ſufferings 


with my love—I will ſtay with you. And 
to you, Madam, I leave the regulation of 
our marriage, and to appoint a day for its 

Con- 
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conſummation Which ſocver you ſhall chuſe; 
for I will reccive my future huſband from 
your hands: and I, ſaid the Count, my 
ſpouſe from yours; !or in conſideration that 
1 have commenced a ſccond marriage with 
her, Iwill allo go a tecond time through 
the nuprial ccremonics; and this ſhall be on 
the day of your union. Amalia (this was 
the rame of Steelcy's bride) deſired then to 
| have a filver baſon and a bottle-caſe full of 
wine brought out of her chamber: do you 
 Krow this glaſs again, my Lord? ſaid ſhe 
3 my huiband : it is the ſame out of which 
1 crank in Siberia to the health of your 
Lady; and now it ſhall ſerve again for that 
ua here in Holland : O how well will 
this tafte to me! Then ſhe drank, and de- 
fired me to pledge ber. I looked upon the 


glaſs and the wine, and at the ſame time ſaw 


my huſband in Siberia, in his very unfortu- 
nate condition piticd and aſſiſted by a moſt 
_ generous {p.rit 3 and looking upon Amalia, 
A drank, but could not hinder ſome of my 

tears from falling into the glaſs; and never 
did wine taſte ſo delicio ily to me as this. 
The great contentment and ſatisfaction which 
each ef us enjoy'd had ſuch an effect as put 
2 pauſe to our diſcourſes, till Andreas broke 
our filence, by his interrogatories : but, Ma- 
dam, began he ſmiling to Amalia, how did 
the Count look when as a priſoner he ſtood 
before Poor's Did he look like a man of diſ- 
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tinction, or not? or did he look diſpirited? 
His looks, replied ſhe, were moderated ac- 
| cording to my diſcourſe to him: when I pi- 
tied him molt, then in token of his thanks 
for my tenderneſs he would look upon me 
with great humbleneſs; and the moment 
he perceived that 1 was indifferent about 
taking notice of his miſery, he reproached 
my coldneſs with ſuch an air of pride as 
would eaſily tell me that he did not ſuffer 
for guilt, and that even his unfortunate cir- 
cumſtances could not derogate from his 
greatneſs of mind. But how was he dreſſed? 
proceeded Andreas : meaner than I wiſhed 
him to be, anſwered Amaliaz a German 
under coat worn thread-bare, a black fur 
gown, and a pair of ſhort-boots, were all 
the cloaths he had: his ſhort curl'd hair, 
however, made him look bold and undaunt- 
cd, though ſome tears of concern diſcovered 
themſelves in his eyes, from whence he could 
not baniſh them: never was he more elo- 
quent, nor greater in my eyes than when he 
talked of his Lady; and from that moment 
I made a vow within myſelf to procure his 


| liberty, But your late huſband and the 


Count, I believe, were not always the beſt 
friends together, returned Andreas. For 
what he has done amiſs I hope the Count 
will excuſe him: Ah! forgive him the faults. 
of his nation's ruſticity, which I have expe- 
rienced more than you, my Lord, notwith- 
landing his inclinations for me, Our mar- 
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riage was agreed on by the Court, and it 


might have proved of worſe conſequence to 
me, had I not ſubmitted to their propoſals, | 
In the mean time 1 honour his memory in 


as great a meaſure as IJ have with patience 
ſubmitted ro my fate by his ſide, whilſt per- 


haps my conduct might have entitled me to 


a greater ſhare of ſatisfaction. 
To our great joy, Andreas was called 


from us, about his own particular buſineſs, 


and his abſence made us now more free to 
each other, Steeley was going to relate to 


the Count all what had happened ſince his 
departure from Tobolſkoy, but his ſenſations 
were ſo great that he could not go on, but 


ſtopped almoſt every moment, and we were 


contented with a ſummary of the principal 
matters which were delivered to us in a ſuc- 


cinct ſenſe, and in the following manner: 


: - Sous days after the Count's departure 
from Tobolſkoy, (began Amalia at our re- 


queſt) my huſband died of the gout in his 
ſtomach ; of which I forthwith gave the 


Court notice, deſiring withal to give me leave 


to return to Moſcow. In the mean time I 


continved in power till the arrival of a new 


- Governor, which gave me an opportunity | 


to repeal ſeveral regulations my huſband had 


made concerning priſoners, but which I 
thought to be attended with too much hard- 
ſhip. And now, my Lord, none was in 


the way to hinder me from accommodating 
| your 
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ame, and I bid him and the Jew come in- 
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your friend whom you left behind; and 


therefore I ordered the Jew to ſupply him 


with every thing he ſhould want; giving at 


the ſame time ſome hints to him whereby he 


might ſuppoſe that Steeley was my diſtant. 
relation. At that time indeed, my kind- 
neſs proceeded from a motive of compaſſion 


only; for I had not ſeen him more than 


once, and this in melancholy circumſtances, 
when by my huſband he was recalled to 


Tobolſkoy. I was pleaſed to hear his thanks 
which he ſent me by the Jew, for my care 
of him; and what 1 could not well effect by 


command, I brought about by money, which 

| I gave the Jew to diſperſe among the under- 
keepers of the priſoners. Accordingly he 
was brought to a better priſon, where he 
had alſo a larger allowance; and ] had al- 
ready thought of ſeveral means to perpe- 
tuate his circumſtances after my return to 
| Moſcow. About four weeks after the de- 


ceaſe of my huſband, an order arrived from 


court, that Steeley ſhould be ſet at liberty, 


and be provided with a paſs, for his return 


from Siberia, whenever he ſhould find an 
opportunity to depart from thence; at his 
own expence however. In the morning I 
ſent for the Jew, and ordered him to bring 
Steeley to me with all expedition, telling 
him at the ſame time that I would diſpatch 


a guard after the priſoner while he was ac- 
quainting him with my order. Steeley | 


te 
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to the room where I was. At his entrance 


he dclivered himſelf in a very thankful and 


engaging manner on the ſubject of my care | 


for him, and remained ſtanding near the 


door. I enquired of him, whether he had 


heard of the Count; and whether he was 


contented with his circumſtances? To the 
former of which he anſwered with a deep 


| fighing no, and to the latter with a very 
faint yes. After this I deſired him to give 


me a brief account of his fate, which he did; 


but the farther he went in his narration, the 
more attention and reſpect his words at- 
_ tracted from me. I thought he looked 


much handſomer than he had two years be- 


fore; and I am not fure whether I perſuaded 
myſelf, or whether it was true, that the 


rough fur gown became him exceeding well, | 


I found by his manner of ſpcaking, that he 


had a noble heart; and thongh I ſhould 


have doubted of this, it would perhaps have 
been for no other reaſon than that I might 


myſelt have an opportunity to conſult my 


doubts. The Count, thought 1 to myſelf, 


was in the right to love him ſo dearly, and 
to intereſt himſelf in his favour ; he merits 
both eſteem and compaſſion, and it is thy |, 
duty to ſerve luch an honeſt, but unfortu- 


nate man, I obſerv:d whilſt he continued 


ſpeaking, ſomething touched my heart; yet 


was I not forward to cxamine it. and at the 


fame time cautious not to diſtruſt it: I called | 


my motives, when by myſelf, the effect of 


hearing 
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hearing him relate his misfortunes ; and 
filled with thoughtfulneis, ſat down to hear 
him a long time, without interrupting him 
once. When he came to ſpeak of the bar. 
barity which he and Sidney had met with in 
Moſcow, it moved me much more than 
when the Count told it to me, and it was 
not in my power to refrain my tears, though 
I did not chuſe he ſhould perceive my ten- 
derneſs; and therefore abruptly aſked him, 
how old his father was, and how long it 
was ſince he had ſeen him, merely that 1 

might apply the words, poor man ! together 
with ſome tears, to his father's caſe, ſince. 
otherwiſe my heart would have obliged me 
to ſhew my pity for him by thoſe expreſ- 
fions: beſides the former, I ſtarted ſeveral 
other queſtions, which related to his family, 
and to his younger years. At laſt he began 


to ſpeak of the melancholy accident that 
happened to him and his bride in England; 


and which touched me ſo ſtrongly, that I 
got off my chair ona ſudden, and went cloſe 


do him; the laſt of which actions perhaps I 


had been ſecretly wiſhing to have an oppor- 
tunity to do: he himſelf grew diſpirited as 
he was giving this account, and cloſed it 
with an, O God ! which went through my 
very ſoul, and frightened me at the ſame. 
time; for he ſtood motionleſs, with his head 
down, and his eyes ſhut, and I verily thought 
that I muſt have opened them for him. 
However, he ſaved me the thouble, and on 
„ a ſudden 
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a ſudden looked at me with a countenance 
of reproach z; which made me ſuppoſe that 
he was going to blame me for ſomething | 
which he had taken amiſs of me. Sir, ſaid 
I to him, I will return immediately, and 
reſume our diſcourſe, and then went into the 
next room, to fetch his diſcharge, for which 
1 romagedall my drawers, though it lay on 

my tea-table. I was aſhamed at my uneaſi- 

neſs, but thought that it proceeded from the 
_ melancholy account which he had given me, 
and that the joy which would enſue upon 
my acquainting Steeley with his deliverance, 
would ſoon bring my fluttering ſpirits to | 
rights. I] examined the looking- glais before 
J went back into the room where Steeley 
waited for me, and I obſerved that every 
look of mine betrayed the diſquietude of my 
heart; yet with all my flutter I had the pa. 
tience to alter ſomething of my head-dreſs, 


to give an advantage to my appearance; and | 
when I was on the point of ſurprizing Steeley 

with the news of his liberty, I ſtill gave my- | 
ſelf time to think of the reſemblance of his | 


unfortunate bride, and, as it were, held her 
püicture againſt the looking. glaſs, to compare 
it with mine. At laſt I ſtudied how to ad- 
dreſs him upon this occaſion, and then 
opened the door, and hurried to Stecley. 
But when | attempted to ſpeak to him, I 
perceived that | gaſped for breath ; and that 
I could not recoile&t the words in which I 
had propoſed to deliver 1 and 1 * 
| ” ore 


the watch which had guarded him, 1 ſhould 
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fore aſked the Jew ſeveral inſignificant queſ- | 


tions, on purpoſe by that means to recover 
my ſpirits. 1 will be no longer cruel to 


you, exclaimed I at laſt, in keeping you ig- 
norant of ſuch news as perhaps you have 
wiſhed to hear long before. Do you un- 
derſtand the Ruſs language? Yes — yes, 
cried he, in a tone of anxiety, and tremb- 
ling, which made me ſhiver in like manner. 
I then ſat down, and deſired him to follow 


my example, but he excuſed himſelf; and 1 


thought myſelf obliged to offer him a chair, 


to prevent the trouble of further ceremonies. 


Being now both ſeated, I read the order to 
him; and at laſt ſaid, from this time for- 
ward, Sir, you are free, and at your own 
diſpoſal; and I am rejoyced that I am al- 


lotted to be the perſon who am to acquaint 
you with it: henceforth do not regard me 


as your commander, but as your good friend. 


At this he leaped off his chair, and with in- 


| expreſſible joy kiſſed my hand; which marks 
of gratitude I ſuffered him ro reiterate ſeve- 


ral times, as though I were afraid to offend 
him if I ſhould have drawn back my hand. 
For joy he ſtammered out ſome words which 
indeed I could not well underſtand  yeteven 
this language pleaſed me. I immediately 


ſent a meſſenger to the Inſpector over the 
priſoners, to let him know that Steeley was 


no more under his cuſtody ; and I diſmiſſed 


be 
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be glad, ſaid I, you ſhould make your reſi 
dence in my houſe til] tome opportunity of- 
fers to return ſafely ro Mofcow but my 
ps condition, it ſeems, will not permit 


however, the Jew will take care to ac- | 
inde you with ſuitable lodgings; and 


for whatever. elſe you have occaſion, you 
need not concern yourſelf, during the time 
that 1 myſelf ſhall ſtay in this country. He 
then took his leave of me; but I obſerved 
in his eyes, that he had much more to lay 
than what he had related; and therefore 
was vexed at the Jew's preſence ; but or- 


dered him to come again after dinner: And 
by that time our firſt conference was over. 


I went then to the window to obſerve the 


graceful ſteps of Steeley; but at the ſame 


moment aſked myſelf why I ſhould do ſo? 
and yct did it. Dinner being now ready, I 


fat down, and was ſorry that I had not in- 
vited Stecley to dine with me, and therefore 


had not much ſatisfaction by myſelf. In 


the mean time I thought the Jew's return 
too long; and! might have known with- 


out much ſcrutinizg my heart, that I more 
than pitied Steeley; but I thought it propet 


to make the caſe dubious. Perhaps, ſaid! 


to myſelf, the Jew will procure Steeley an 
opportunity to part from hence in a few 
days with the Caravan; which in my 


thoughts I forbid him, and wiſhed he would 


return in my company. While I was thus 
ES 8 thinking, 
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| thinking, the Jew came again, and aſſured 


me that he had accommodated his gueſt in 
the beſt manner, and had brought him to 
the houfe which he had bought of the late 
Governor two years ago. This I was ſur- 
prized at when he told it to me, as though 
it were ſomething ominous; yet was I very 
well contented with his management. I 
then called my old German ſervant, who 


| had followed me out of Courland to Moſ- 


cow, and from thence to Siberia, and or- 


dered him to go with the Jew to ſee what 
the gentleman, who was ſet at liberty this 
day, ſhould want, either of furniture in his 


lodgings, or of other requiſites, ſince it was 


the command of the Court to treat him as a 
perſon of quality, till he ſnould leave Siberia. 


My Servant returned, and told me, that the 
gentleman was provided with all the moſt 


neceſſary things, except ſome China, and a 
Mattreſs to lie upon. I gave him myſelf 


what he aſked for, and indeed the beſt of 


every ſort, and was concerned that he re- 


queſted no more: however, I bid him care- 


fully tell the pieces, that none might be loſt, 


though my heart gave me no intimation of 


the cauſe of this my carefulneſs: beſides 


what I had ſct out for Stecley, I ordered my 


ſervant to take a caſe full of wine with him; 


and when you are coming from the gentle- 


man, continued I to him, you may aſk him 


in your own name, whether he wants any 
thing elſe: but he did not return till evening. 
Rs Og I aſked 
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I aſked him why he had ſtay'd ſo long? 


Ah! replied he in his innocent manner, 


6 
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was a billet written in French, and con- 
tained the following expreſſions : 


35 


it is a hard matter to get from this gentle. 
man: he is a dear gentleman ; e 


thing he ſays goes to one's heart: O! had 
vou but heard him how he praiſes Heaven 
for having delivered him from his con- 


finement! 1 believe he is a very good man; 


and I wonder how God has ſuffered him 


to come to Siberia, When I was about to 
take my leave of him, | would have helped 
him in undreſſing himſelf: ah, my good 
Albert, ſaid he, give yourſelf no trouble, 
I have learned in Siberia to be my own 
ſervant; which affected me very much, 
He is alſo a man of a very good aſpect 
who knows of what high rank he may be, 


notwithſtanding he has ſuffered ſo much 
in this confounded country: if you will 
give me leave, I will every day wait upon | 


him, ſome hours, that he may enjoy ſome 
returns of comfort. He bid me remember 


his moſt humble thanks to you for the fa- 
vours you ſhewed him, and begs you 


would tend him a book: I believe it ſtands 


upon this piece of paper; which ſcrap 


Y happineſs ſeems to me only a 
dream, and you accumulate ſo 
many favours upon me that I am intirely 
at a loſs how to ſhew my obligation for | 

| 6 them; 3 
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them: in my thoughts I already tell it to 
the Count, to my friends, and to all my 


c 
o | 
© countrymen, that I have met with the 
«© moſt generous heart in Siberia. Ah! 
Madam, in what do I deſerve the care 
c 

c 

. 

C 


which you have for me; and by what can 


© ] deſerve your concern during the reſt 


of my unhappy life ?— By nothing but 
my reſpects.* 


This ſhort letter pleaſed me very much 1 
and I ſpent the beſt part of the night with 
commenting upon it; but eſpecially upon 


the words, By what can 1 deſerve your 
concern during the reſt of my unhappy 


« life? By nothing but my reſpects:“ to 


| which 1 gave ſuch an interpretation as beſt 


ſuited the inclination by which I was by- 


aſſed, I was glad when Iawaked, that day 
appeared; and as I was dreſſing, I reſolved 
| within myſelf that Steeley ſhould dine with 

mae that day: but I could not find my ſer- 


vant, and judged that he might perhaps be 
with his new maſter; and indeed I found 


that 1 had judged right, Soon after he 
came in; when J reprimanded him for 
minding his new maſter more than my bu- 


ſineſs ; and diſpatched him with two French 
books back again to Steeley, bidding Albert 
at the ſame time to invite him to dinner 
with me. In the mean time I ordered my 
cook to dreſs a few diſhes the German way 


and about noon I ſent my beſt ledge to 


fetck 
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fetch Stecley. I was not dreſſed very rich, 
on purpoſe not to diſguiſe my natural looks, 
though 1 had been cunning enough to chule 


ſuch a dreſs as became me extraordinary | 


well. What I propoled by having Steeley | 


to dinner with me was to ſift my heart 


thoroughly, and to know whether my feel. 
ings had any thing elſe but friendſhip for 
their dangerous project. At laſt my gueſt | 
arrived, whoſe looks ſeemed more ſerene 
than they had been the day before, and, as | 
I thought, more amiable : he was better | 
dreſſed than yeſterday, though after the Ruſ. |} 
ſian manner; and all gratitude and reve» | 
rence was his language : but I pretended | 


that my care for him was in obedience to | 


the order of the Court; and we two tete-a- ! 


tete fat down to table. We ſpent rather | 
more than three hours over our dinner; and | 


it ſeemed that they were as ſhort to him as | 
they were with me. He could not yet bring | 
himſelf to complimenting a Lady, nor be. 
have himſelf with addreis at any entertain- * 
ment; which gave me an opportunity al. 
moſt every moment to ſurprize him with 
ſome gentecl turn or other; and I was even | 


glad to ſurpaſs him in politencls, becauſe I |. 


obſerved that he excciled me in genius. 
prevailed on him to rehearſe the occurrences | 


of his life once more to me; which he did, | 


and they affected me as much as though I 
Never had heard them before. We changed 
the e and den to talk of the | 
Count; | 
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Count; and he expreſſed ſuch a ſtrong ad 


ardent deſire to ſec him again, as ma me 


almoſt jealous. In ſhort, after we bu paffed 
ſome few hours together, my gucſi picaled 
me ſo well, that I was obliged to torce my - 
ſelf from ſhewing my real value for him. 
During the ſhort interval that the waiter was | 
gone, I wiſhed to have him utter words cf 
more perſonal regard to me, only that [ 
might know whether I pleaſed him; but 
he was not wanting in expreſſions of reve- 
rence ; and his eyes confirmed thoſe expreſ- 
ſions. In regard to the rules of civility, 
which to me were prodigiouſly impertinent, 
after we had got up from table, he took his 


leave of me; and I had not the heart to in- 


treat his longer ſtay, becauſe I was atraid I 
ſhould betray myſelf; and therefore ordered 
my ſervant to ſee him ſafe home again: 
and now I well knew what kindneſs I had 
for him, I was offended with him for leav- 
ing me ſo ſoon: I grew more uneaſy than 
] was before; and my uneaſineſs increaſed 
upon me the more I endcavoured to extir- 
pate it. I fancied to my ſelf that he did not 
like me, and accuſcd myſclf for wanting 


charms ſufficient to draw from him more 
than reverence, and this imagination cave 
me a fit of ſullens; and 1 revenged myſelf 


by railing againſt my own frame. I would 
not however leave all my hopes to chance, 
nor ſuppreſs my love for lim; but made a 

e 5 reſolution 
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reſolution to invite him again to me in three 
days time: but oh what long days did they 
appear to me! The ſervant in the mean 
time told me, that his maſter ſeemed very 
thoughtful in his ſolitary hours. How glad 
was J to hear this! and I was weak enough 


to aſk him, whether his maſter did not _ 
ſometimes ſpeak. of me? Very often, re- | 
plied Albert; he praiſes you above the | 
ſkies; and every time I come he inquires 
after your health, beſides that he wants 


to be informed of every rae relating to 


0. 
After three days, he came to me again, 


in the former manner; and now I was buſy 


in obſerving his looks. The Jew had fur- 


niſhed him with a ſuit of cloaths after the 


German faſhion, which made him look as | 


young again as he did in the Ruſſian dreſs : 
 yes—yes, I thought to myſelf, you are 


handſome you are lovely but what am 


the better for it? I thought I had now no- 


thing in my face that could diſcover the in- 
ward uneaſineſs of my mind : but I found 
that I was miſtaken; for when we were at 
table he took great notice of me, and at laſt 
aſked me, why I looked leis ſerene now 
than I had done when he was laſt in my | 


company? At which I was ſurprized, and 
vexed at my traiterous countenance : how- 


ever, I told him that it proceeded from not 


veg yet received e from the 


Court 
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Court to leave this country and return to 
Moſcow : but, procceded I, what is the 


matter with you, Sir? Your countenance 


does not ſeem any longer to reflect that joy 
which the ſenſe of your liberty formerly gave 


it. It is perhaps the deſire to ſee your na- 
tive country again that makes you uneaſy ? 


| Yes, Madam, faid he, with a dejected look: 
but oh! how agreeable was this yes to me! 
ſor the tone in which he delivered it carried 


ſuch an indiffcrence with it as rather turned 
it into a no. Perhaps you have ſome fair 


one, continued I, in your country, who is 
in expectation of you; if ſo, why do you 
deprive both you and myſelf of the ſatisfac- 


| tion we ſhould have in talking of her? 1 aſ- 

ſure you, that in ſuch a caſe T would aftiſt 
you with half my riches to ſerve you for 
your journey; and to witneſs the friendſhip 


I have for you : to which he anſwered with 
a modeſt look; but not one word ſpoke he. 
And now I] was reſolved to know at once 
either my good or bad fortune. You are 
ſilent to my queſtion, Sir, which tells me 
that you have ſome object of your love ia 


London: no, Madam, exclaimed he; Hea- 
ven knows that ſince the death of my dear 


Celia I have not been in love: how could I 
hide any thing from you ?—How do you 
think I could do this l beſcech you, Ma- 


dam, leſſen your favours to me; for I do 


not merit them, and that is the true cauſe 
of my uneaſineſs. This expreſſion reſtored 


Tr 
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my peace; and from my ſudden alteration 
he might eaſily have gueſſed the ſtate of my 
heart; but my joy had a contrary effect with 
reſpect to him; for the more gaiety I aſ- 
ſumed, the more dull and penſive did he 
appear, and hardly made a reply to all my 


Prattle, which I prolonged the rather, that | 


1 might ſtudy what effect it had upon his 
eyes and heart. He loves me, I ſaid at laſt 
to my flattering heart; but gratitude and re- 

verence injoin him to filence : he is modeſt, 

which is what I eſteem in him; and he 
wiſhes to force me to the fault of declaring 
that I am in love; which is what he de- 
| ſerves: in the mean time I encreaſed the 
kindneſs of my expreſſions to him, yet ſo as 
Not to exceed the bounds of friendſhip. My 
Huſband, before his deceaſe, had built a 


ſtately houſe ; to which I invited this gen- 


tleman after dinner; and therefore ordered 
all the apartments in the gallery to be aired, 


becauſe I had a mind to ſhew them to him; 
merely to prolong his ſtay with me, when 


we came into the faloon, where the models 
of fortifications and landſkips were hung up 
in rich frames, I aſked him, whether he did 
not find ſome amongſt them which were of 
his drawing? But | obſerved that he gave 
not ſo much attention to the defigns, as he 
did to me; for which mark of eſteem I was 
not long without repaying him, I will ſhew 
vou the pieces of your performance, faid Il; 

for wy Rang has told me, that all thoſe 
that 
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that were marked with an S, were done by 
your hand—I believe he has been very trou- 
bleſome to you in the execution of them. 
Ah! Madam, ſaid he, you are able to re- 
ward me for all my labour at once: but, 
no. did not actually know what he 
meant by it; and therefore preſſed him to 
tell me. Will you pardon me, Madam, if 


5 I explain myſelf to you? for it is attended 


with great audaciouſneſs. Yes, Sir, I will. 
Upon this he opened the door of the adjoin- - 
ing apartment which we had viewed juſt be- 
fore, and pointed at my portrait: that pre- 
ſent, Madam, I ſhould wiſh to be made to 
me when I leave Siberia, This requeſt was 
the moſt pleaſing to me of all which ever he 
had made; but I pretended not to under- 
_ him, on purpoſe that he might repeat 
it: and now he had the courage to take me 
by the hand, and preſſing it, to tell me, 1 
knew not what obliging things. Upon this 
I retired with him directly to the dining 
room, that. I might not improve the aſſault, 
as it were, which he had made upon my 
heart : :but he did not perceive his victory, 
and rather thought he had given me offence. - 
From this time almoſt a whole week, he 
| behaved to me like a friend, who by a ſub- 
miſſive carriage thought to pleaſe me; or 
like a gueſt, who by a thankful modeſty 2 
would reward me for civilities which I 
ſhew'd him every noon. I really could not 
account for the. ſecret ſtate of - our hearts; 


13 for 
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for we were at liberty to be together every 
day: we had nobody to fear but ourſelves : 
every thing was under my command; and 
my authority was too great to apprehend be- 
ing blamed by any one whom I admitted to 
my preſence ; yet notwithſtanding all this, 
_ inſtead of becoming more familiar together 
by our daily converſation, it ſeemed that 
we turned ſtrangers to each other: For he 
was cautious of ſhocking my delicacy in any 
thing ; and I now took more care than be- 
fore, not to give him occaſion for it: nei- 
ther of us diſcerned, that the precaution 
which we uſed in ſpeaking to, and enter- 
taining each other, was nothing elſe but ar- 
dent love; or, to ſpeak in other words, we 
felt the power of love to ſuch a degree, as 
obliged us to preſcribe ſevere laws to our- 


- ai | imitated him; and in good man- 


ners he imitated me: but what could all this 
ſorced carriage mean, except our care to 
pleaſe each other; and our uncertainty how 
to declare it to one another without giving 
offence to either? Every moment did I ex- 
pect a warm explanation from him, yet hin- 


det'd him from it by my behaviour, and 


flattered my uneaſineſs with freſh hopes. 
After a converſation of ten or twelve days, 
we had talked ſo much to each other that 
we were exhauſted, and were the more ſpa- 
> Ting in words, becauſe we denied our hearts 
the liberty of ſpeaking. After dinner we 
| commonly play'd at —__ z a . 4 
ce 
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deed, which is rather a puniſhment than 
diverſion for people in love; and which 


would have been very tedious to us, had it 
not intitled us to the ſatisfaction of behold- 


ing each other more cloſcly than at an ordi- 
nary meeting. I often kept my hand upon 
my man a long: while, as if I were dubious 


how to diſpoſe of him, when at the ſame 
time I only reſted my hand for my lover to 
look at it. Our games were commonly 


ſoon over: for though I'underſtood the play 


much better than he; yet one glance of his 
honeſt and charming eyes, or a bluſh, ora 
ſigh, which J ſometimes forced from him, 3 

was enough to make me move wrong, on 
_ purpoſe not to beat him diſgracefully. This 
diverſion we exerciſed ſometimes ſeveral 


hours together, without ſpeaking ten words 


to each other; and we became ſo eager at 
It, that we quitted the table ſooner than ore 
dinary to fit down at draughts. Our con- 


veriation had now laſted about a month, in 


all which time we had miſſed ſeeing one 
another no more than five days : and though 
we enjoyed the greateſt ſatisſaction in being : 
together, yet when we met again after that 
interval of five days abſence, we were no 
more tender of each other than we had been 
before; and we ſhould certainly have main- 
tained this character longer, had not a cer- 
tain affair interrupted our hearts in their 
moſt innocent enjoyment; and that in the 
©. following ; 
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following inſtance; wiz. the Jew came un- 
exprctedly to us, When we were at dinner, 
and told St celey, that to-morrow a convoy 
woulꝗ go off for the court, and that for ſo 
much oy he might go ſafely with them 
to Mojcow : at which account I was ſo ſur- 
prized that I was not able to ſpeak ; neither 
was Steeley in a better condition. At laſt, 
when ? replicd he to the Jew, when am I 
to go? Go to my lodgings before me, pro- 
cecded Steeley, I will follow you preſently : 
upon this the Jew went away; and now a 
tragical ſcene opened. Ah! Madam, ſaid 
Steeley, reſuming his diſcourſe, and already 
melting into tears; ah! Madam, am I al- 
ready to go? Am to go to-morrow ? And 
what is it that makes your going ſo heavy? 
aſked I, He was ſtaggered at this queſtion, 
and ſeemingly out of humour. Can you 
aſk me what makes my going heavy to me? 
Why *tis you! Having ſaid this, he turned 
at once ſilent, and ende ed to hide his 
deep concern, And now] perceived, with 
the utmolt ſatisfaction, that he loved me; 


but ſaid nothing; or, rather, I was in ſuch 


an extaly of joy, I could not ſpeak. He 

then made himſelf ready to go; but in my 
perplexity I took hold of him by the hand, 
and ſtopped him. Where are you going, 
Sir? aſced I, in a great flutter, Iam going 
to puniſh myſelf for the audaciouſneſs which | 
I have juſt now committed—1 am going to 


A take 
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take my farewel of you, and.. . . but ſup- 
| pole I ſhould intreat you not to go yet; 
would you not ſtay with me? Would you 
not poſtpone ſeeing your country and friends 
a little longer? Yes, Madam, replied he 
haſtily, I would do every thing—forget my 
country for ever—for ever forget my friends 


| and country for your ſake! Only tell me but 


whether you .. . . Whether you—hate me? 
] love you faid I, in return; there is no 
longer time to affect diſguiſe ; and if you 
tove me, then ſtay here, and let us leave 
diſmal Siberia together. Now for the firſt 
time he ventured to embrace me: and, O 
Heaven! with what inexpreſſible ſatisfaction 


Was it as well offered as received, after ſo 


long a ſuppreſſion of demonſtrating our 
love for cach other! How many thouſand 
times did he tell me that he loved me; and 
how few times leſs did I tell it him on my 
part? Ay what number of kiſſes, and by 
how many fighings did we repeat this our 
confeſſion to each other! And now our 
heart alone ſpoke without confining itſelf to 
ſet expreſſions of compliment. He aſked 
me, whether I had not obſerved that he 
loved me; and I propoſed the ſame queſtion - 


to him: we deſcribed to each other the con- 


dition of our hearts at that time; and from 
this very hour our converſation turned upon 

nothing elſe but love and chearfulneſs. In 
the mean time the convoy. went off, but my 
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lover was infinitely pleaſed with ſtaying be- 
| hind: and having an opportunity for it, I 
ſent a petition to the 'Court, to permit me 
ſoon to leave Siberia, though my love had 
now converted that rightful. deſart into a 
rich and beautiful habitation. 
Hitherto we had been in company toge- 
ther ſometimes half days, and ſometimes 
only a few hours; but now whole days did 
we think too ſhort for our converſation : for 
though he was aſſured of my love, yet had 
he firſt endeavoured to merit it by his cour- 
teous deportment to me, which intitled him 
to it; and I who had been married eight 
years, without knowing the elegances of 
love, did now learn its value by the moſt 
innocent blandiſhments in which the greateſt 
part of our language conſiſted. I promiſed 
him, that if he did not chuſe to follow me 
to Courland, I would go with him to hi, 
own country; and in caſe I ſhould be de. 


nied in Moſcow to my native climate, tha 1 


then I would go off with him privately :* 

till ſuch time, added I, I am your bride. 
elect, and will be your wife as ſoon as we 
Hall be arrived at a ſafe place. 


Thus I left Tobolſkoy about the middle 


of the month of June, attended by a ſtrong 
detachment for my ſafe-guard, My huſ- 
band had left me upwards of an hundred 
thouſand rubles, in money, and in Jewels : 
one half of this my treaſure. we took care to 


ſecure 
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ſecure in the waggon which was appointed 
for Steeley and me; and the other moiety 
we packed up in the other waggon, where 
our Albert and ſome diſcharged priſoners 
were. But before we ſet out, Steeley cauſed. 
all the priſoners in and about Tobolſkoy to 
be cloathed; and beſides treating them with 
extraordinary feſtivity three days, gave to 
each of them ſome rubles in money, though + 
the number of priſoners was above fifty. 

Aſter a tedious and troubleſome journey 
of five weeks, and after travelling Day and 
night (by reaſon that the nights in the ſum- 

mer months were almoſt as clear as the days), 
wee arrived ſafe in Moſcow, I did not. chule 
to ſhew myſclf there openly at Court, and 
therefore endeavoured to find an opportunity 
to wait in private upon the Czarina, whoſe 
maid of honour I had been. The noble- 
ſpirited Catharina received me in a very kind 
manner, at a ſummer palace called Taninſka, 
and obliged me to ftay 2 whole week with 
N bur all the courteſy and politeneſs with 
which ſhe entertained me, was only loading 
me with inſupportable burdens, without my 
lover's participating of them. She heard 
me frequently wiſh to have the good. luck 
to return to Courland, and ſhe procured 


that favour for me effectually, becauſe ſhe 


had the power of commanding it. Having 
obtained this wiſhed-for liberty to leave 
3 Moſcow, I baſtened back to the City, and 


made | 
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made inquiry after my dear fellow-traveller, 
who was got into the houſe of an Engliſh 
merchant : but my Albert brought me the 


melancholy news, that he was ſick, and not 


1n a condition to come to me, The mo- 


ment he had told me this, I took coach, and 
went to him; but I found that his malady 


proceeded from nothing elſe but his great 


concern for me. Ah! cried he out, when 


he ſaw me, have I not loſt you !—Are you 
ſtill my faithful friend? My doubted fide- 
lity I demonſtrated to him in reality, by 
3 with him al] that day. He ſhew'd 


mee ſeveral letters which had been ſent to him 


from London, addreſſed to the Engliſh 
Agent in Moſcow, and one in particular 


which the Count had left for him in the 
ſame hands. In the mean time I was actu- 


ally reſalved to direct my courſe to Cour- 
land, had not the weakneis of my lover al- 
tered my propoſal. At laſt he received let- 


ters from the Count: ah! ſaid he to me, he 


has found his Lady again, and lives with her 


in Holland—ſhall we go thither? How 


happy ſhould we be with him! This was 


enough to change my reſolution of going to 


my own country, 
And now we had concluded to go to Hol- 


land, and we tcok ſhipping accordingly, to- 


wards the end of Auguſt, when love made 


even the ſea agreeable to me. We have met 
with no diſaſters in our voyage, except that 
we 
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we have been a little ſea-ſick, eſpecially in 
ſtormy winds, which however have done no 
other harm to us than having kept us about 
a a fortnight longer at ſea than if we had had 
a continued gale of good wind. We have 
now been four days off the lea, and came 
yeſterday here, by land. 
This was the hiſtory of the amours of 
Amalia and of Steeley. 


The firſt two days paſſed away with nar- 


ratives, and the third was fixed for the wed- 


ding, when I and Carolina dreſſed the bride; 
and we really fell in love with her, ſo enga- 
ging did ſhe look; yet notwithſtanding all 
her charms, ſhe did not eclipſe the grace- 


| Ffulneſs of the bridegroom who had the pre- 


ſence as well as qualifications of an ac- 
compliſhed gentleman. After Amalia was 
dreſſed, we conducted her to Steeley's apart- 
ment. Now, faid ſhe, there is ſti]] time to 
chuſe another, if you have a mind, and 
embraced him. Soon after Sir R— and his 
friend the Count came, and brought a Cler- 
gyman of the French congregation with 
them, who was to marry Amalia and Stee- 
ley : Sir R— had informed the Divine of 
the circumſtances which concerned both 
Bride and Bridegroom ; and we all fat 
down, not knowing the Miniſter wanted to 


make an oration: but he did, and that with 


ſuch eloquence. and ſuch energy, as aſto- 


niſhed 
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niſhed all of us, and as ſurely to none of 
us could any other ſubj ct have given equal 
delight. He touched upon the marvellous 
ways of predeſtination in the deſtiny of man- 
kind. To conceive what impreſſion this 
ſpeech made on our hearts, it is requiſite to 
repreſent to one ſelf the Count and Steeley 
under all their calamities; then the Bride, 
myſelf, and in ſhort, all of us together: 
our ſouls expanded themſelves by theſe ſu- 
blime repreſentations, to ſurvey the com- 
paſs of the divine decree in reſpect to our 
deſtiny ; and our ſenſe of admiration and 
gratitude was carried along with the rapid 
current of our Miniſter*s oratory. People 
who never have experienced what it is to be 
unfortunate; and who are too ſelfiſh to take 
the ſufferings of others into their conſidera- 
tion, it will ſeem an hypocritical paradox, 
to ſay, that this d:icourle gave infincte ſatiſ- 
faction to us: they will not perſuade them- 
{clves, that ſuch ſcrious refl=Etions can ſuit a 
Cay of joy and love: but] hope that people 
_ who diſſent from me, will not compel me 
to prove my aſſertion, ſince that cannot be 
done without having experienced it, 
Thus paſſed the forenoon : Steeley and 
Amalia were married; and our own union 
reiterated, The Clergy man having per- 
formed his function, we invited him to par- 
take of our entertainment; and not only in- 
vited, but intreated him to ſtay with us, be- 
cauſe 
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cauſe we all wiſhed that he would: bat he 
” excuſed himſelf, and told us, that he pro- 
poſed to ſpend the afternoon with a young 
man, who out of melancholy would have 
deſtroyed himſelf, had he not timely been 
prevented from committing the heinous | 
crime of ſelf-murder. He aſked us whether 
we would have the kindneſs to contribute 
ſomething towards ſupporting him in his 
wretched circumſtances, and help him to 
ſome medicines, leſt the malady of his mind 
ſhould become more ſtubborn, by corrupt- 
ing the Stamina of his vital parts. And be- 
_ cauſe we obſerved that he took no notice of 
the particular circumſtances of the young 
man, and becauſe we imagined that he did 
it on purpoſe not to expoſe him before the 
whole company, we would not be inquili- 
tive, and only aſked him where the unfor- 
tunate perſon was to be met with: he then 
told us of an old Shepherdeſs, who, as he 
had been informed, had out of compaſſion 


| taken him into her cottage, but a few days 


ago, where he yeſterday had wounded him- - 
felt with a knife, yet not ſo as to endanger 
his life. We told the Clergyman, that in 
this caſe he ſhould not intreat us, but rather 
preſcribe what would be moſt proper for us 
to do for the patient, becauſe we never 
wanted intreating to relieve a miſerable ob. 
ject, by beſtowing part of our ſubſtance up- 
on him. Accordingly, as ſoon as the Mi- 

| : niſter 
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niſter was gone, we ſent him bedding and 
other neceſlarics : I {cnt for my Doctor; and 
ordered the unfortunate young woman, con- 
cerning whom I have ſpoken above, (and 
who was my houle-keeper), to ſhew him the 
patient, that ſhe might report to us what 
the Doctor ſhould order for him to cat and 
to drink, that every thing might be pre- 
pared and adminiſtred Ong to his Pre- 
ſcription. 

After this we fat down to table, to regale 
ourſelves ſuitably to ſuch occaſion, yet with- 
out ſuperfluitics; for we ſhould not have 
thought ourſclves worthy of ſuch a day, had 
wie not known how to make a right ule of 
it. Every thing was well taken from each 


| Other, and trifling matters, ſuch as many 
would not have taken notice of, either for 


want of ſincerity, or the ſkill how to make 
uſe of them, ſerved us in our company as en- 
tertaining ſubjects; and the manner in which 
they were treated, afforded ſuch a ſatisfac- 
tion to every one of us a5 ſeldom is obſerved 
in thoſe who think to meet with it in pom- 
us and extraordinary contrivances for 
mirth. Jeſting quarrels which Amalia and 
Steeley began about the Coſſac girl, little 
reproaches by which we ſurprized one ano- 
ther, gave a freſh eddy to the tide of con- 
verſation, and every innocent jeſt gave a 

new turn to pleaſure. 
My houſekeeper whom we had diſpatched 
to the patient came back with looks of great 
ſurprize, 
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ſorpriz2, and told us, that ſhe had found 
her fee lover again; avd that he was the 
milerib object himſelf for whom we had 
taken fo much care: he, continued ſhe, has 
beg ged my pardon, and ſhed a flood of tears; 
ani have forgiven him all, and am become 
his interceſſor: his conſcience has puniſhed. 
him more than enough. He told me, that 
after he had forſaken me in ſuch a baſe man- 
ner, he went to harlem, and there - gave 
himſelf over to all manner of exceſſcs, that 
he might not leave room for the thoughts of 
his wickedneſs to me. He further told me, 
by this diffolute life he had baniſhed ſerious 
| reflections for ſome months; but that af. 
terwards he had not been able to withitand 
the terrors of having perhaps by his perhdy 
occaſioned the death both of me, and of the 
fruit of our mutual love; and that they had 
forced him to return to the place where he 
forſook me : and becauſe he had not had the 
heart to make ſtrict inquiry after me, nor 
known where to apply to for information, 
an old Shepherdeſs had taken notice of him, 
and conveyed him to her cottage, after he 
had ſpent two days in the fame meadow 
where he left me to myſelf, and had been 
in a ſtate of great deſpair : here, continued 
he to me, had I determined to put an end 
to my miſery, and at the ſame time to puniſh 
my own perfidy by uſing violence to myſelf, 
| eſpecially as I was reduced to the loweſt de- 
|| gree of poverty. It now depends upon rs 
0M ; 
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ſaid my houſe-keeper, addreſſing herſelf in 
particular to me, whether by your benevo- 
lence you will grant him his life, and me, 
_ again, I love him, as though he never had 
offended me; but {here the looked at me) to 
leave you, that I cannot ... . in truth, ſhe 
deſerved that we ſhould ſhew ourſelves kind 
to her, and ' {itised at her good fortune; 
agreeable to which we ordered her lover to 
be brought to an houſe next to us, and we 
went to ſee him that very night, His 
wounds were not dangerous; and the joy of 
having found his delerted miftreſs again, had 
revived him fo much, that he was able to 
talk to us, and to depreciate his error, He 
was going to give us a full detail of the 


whole tranſaction, but we were contented 


with his remorſe, and excuſed him from the 


ſhame of impeaching himſelf. We obſerved 7 


in his confuſed and meagre face ſtill ſome 
traces of handſomneſs, and of a tender heart: 
He was hardly four-and-twenty years old; 
and was on account of his youth the more 
deſerving of pity and forgiveneſs. 

The relt of the evening we ſpent in mu- 
fick, which we made among ourfelves. I 


palay'd the inſtrument, and ſung to it myſelf; | 


and ſometimes Amalia and Carolina, My 
little daughter who was almoſt ſix years old, 
had the courage to aſk Steeley to dance with 
ber; and ſhe had almoſt tempeted every one 
of us to take part in the ſame pleaſure. At 
| Laſt we. conducted our new. married couple : 


3 
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to their bed chamber, and committed them 
to the conſummation of their love. 5 
While the next morning I was ſtill con 


ſulting with the Count how to entertain our 
new-married couple that day, the ſervant 
came in and told my huſband, that an En- 
gliſh gentleman wanted to ſpeak with him; 
upon which he went to receive him; and as 


ſoon as he opened the door, we perceived by 


his looks that he was Steeley*s father. His 
hair was of a filver-grey colour; but his 


lively eyes, his red face, and his airy ſtep 


did not anſwer to the marks of age in his fea- 


tures. I ſeek, faid he, in F rench, from you 


for my ſon, orif I ſhould not have the hap- 


pineſs to ſee him again in this world, I would 
at leaſt enquire of you whether you can in- 


form me where he is. According to the 
account which I have from Moſcow, I am 


very well aſſured that he was to be releaſed 


from his miſery in Siberia; and out of a de- 

| fire to give my ſon the marks of my pater- | 
nal affection, I have once more ventured 

upon the ſea, though in the ſeventy-ninth 


year of my age. Your voyage, Sir, replied 
my huſband, you will not repent of. I have 
letters from your ſon, dated from Moſcow, 


and I have the ſatisfaction to tell you that it 


will not be long before you will fee him 


here: how long do you think you could 
tarry here? A whole twelve-month, ſaid 
Mr. Steeley, and longer, if I can but ſee 
my ſon again in that time. My huſband 


then 
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then moderated his indulgent curioſity, by 
giving him an account of ſeveral particular 


circumſtances ; and I ftept to our tender pair, 
to ſee whether they were dreſſed ; but they 
were ſtill in their morning gowns, and 1 


| ſent privately to the Count to let him know 


that they were riſn. My huſband, ſaid I 


to them, (after ſome ocular queſtions) will 


come preſently to invite you to a party of 
picalure by water. At this he opened the 
duor, and entered the bed-chamber with the 
old gentleman, At that moment Stecley: 
forced himſelf from the arms of his new 


We, and flew to his father, whom he em- 


braced. The old gentleman look*d upon 
him jome minutes without ſpeaking a ſingle 
word: at Jaſt, yes, exclaimed he, thou art 
my {on—thou art my dear ſon! Gpd be 
praiſed—now ſhall I die with pleaſure. Give 
me a chair, my ſon, my feet begin to be 
weary z and Amalia having accordingly - 
brought him one, we ranged ourſelves all. 
before him. His firſt queſtion was about 
Amalia, who ſhe was. Ever ſince yeſter- 
day, faid ſhe, 1 am the wife of your ſon— 
are you pleafed with his choice ? Mr. Steeley 


took her then moſt tenderly by the hand, 


and ſaid, is it true that you are my daugh- 
ter? then give me a kiſs, and tell me of 


what country you are. After which he be- 


gan to ſpeak to her in a very Polite manner, 


| heightened almoſt to a degree of flattery and 


polite compliment; beſides which he aſked : 
CO ol 5 her 


_ — CR — — 
o 
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| Her ſeveral queſtions, which in ſo far pleaſed 
us, as they were ſo many demonſtrations 


of his plain and honeſt character, though 
they were none of the moſt important, He 
was diſpleaſed when he heard that we had 
not danced at the wedding, not danced ? re- 
peated he with ſome emotion : what a me- 
lancholy wedding muſt this have been. 


This is wrong: what our forefathers have 
thought good and meet, ought not to be 


aboliſhed—It is but juſt to be merry at one's 
wedding-day : when we come to London, I 
will order every thing in the ſame manner 


as it was at my wedding, which was fifty 
years fince, yet I remember every circum- 
Rance thereof as perfect as if it had been but 


yeſterday. It is true, ſaid he to Amalia, 


you look much handſomer than my late wife 
did at her wedding, but ſhe was much bet- 
ter dreſſed. Then he deſcribed his wife in 
her full dreſs, with the joyful remembrance 
of an ancient man, who is pleaſed with every 


thing that was in faſhion in his younger 


years. Amalia promiſed to follow this dreſs, - 
at leaſt in what belonged to the head and the 

neck; which ſhe actually did; and having 
put on a cloſe pair of ſtays, wide ſleeves tied 
with ribbons in two or three places, and 
locks of hair hafging down her ſhoulders, 
the pleaſed him mightily. He defired his 


ſon to give him a detail of his adventures; 


and as often as Steeley touched upon ſome 
unfortunate occurrence, the old gentleman 


could 
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could not refrain from ſhedding of abundance 
of tears; but in the midſt of his ſhew of 


concern would make remarks upon ſome 
particular paſſages which moved his paternal 


tenderneſs more deeply. For inſtance; 
when Stceley began to deliver himſelf about 


his palt ſufferings, his father blamed him 
not a little, though without heat or paſſion, 
for having left the Ambaſſador, and gone 
into ſervice. Soon after this the old gentle- 


man embraced his ſon, for having kehaved 
in ſo honeſt and generous a manner to the 
Count when he fel] fick by the way to Moſ- 
cow; this is an action worthy of my ſon! 
exclaimed he : God knows it that I would 


have done the ſame, had I been in my ſon's 
place: this is friendſhip indeed, when one 


helps one's ſriend in neceſſity. When Steeley 
came to ſpeak of the affair which paſſed be- 


tween the Pope and him, his father did not 


reproach him for it, but ſaid, thy love to 


truth, indeed, has been fadly rewarded, 
and I wiſh it had not happened yet I count 
it always better to tell one*s mind with free- 
dom and boldneſs, than to ſpeak with mean- 
neſs and fearfulneſs. I find your quarrel had 


religion for its foundation; and becauſe thou 


half ſuffered on that account, I look upon 


thee as a martyr, and I thank God for the 
courage he has given thee to undergo that 
barbarous treatment. At Stecley's enume- 
rating the many kindneſſes which the Count 
had ſhewn him 1 in 811 bcria, the old gentleman 
aſſumed 


„ ode. a ad as 
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alſumad a majeſtick look : this is generoſity 
indeed, ſaid he: for one friend to do more 


to another, i is impoſſible: ah! noble Count, 
you have {till a more noble heart than ei— 
ther I or my ſon: to you I am bcholden 


for ſeeing him again; and for this moſt im- 


portant ſervice I will love and thank you, 


not only while I live in this world, but in 


the next alſo. His courtſhip with Amalia, 
Steeley ſo artfully managed in relating, that 


he touched hardly upon any other circum- 


ſtances than ſuch as he knew would touch 
his father moſt cloſely. He made it appear, 


| that all their converſation had turned upon 
nothing elſe but friendſhip; and that their 


declaration of loving each other had not 


been made before they had prepared them- 
 felves to ſet out from Moſcow : all which 
| pleaſed the old gentleman very well; and 
every thing was charming in Amalia: add, 
that the more maniteſt it was from Stecley's | 
whole account, that Amalia had not granted 


his ſon an intimacy with her before their 


marriage, the more he was rejoiced, and the 

| greater reſpect did he ſhew towards her. 
| After Steelcy had ended his narration, his 
father embraced Amalia again. Ah! faid 
he, my ſon does not deſerve you. He is 
| worthy to poſſcſs a good wife; but by what 
merits has he gained the aſcendant over ycu? 

Come with me to London, there J have a 
large houſe; and there is no plcaſanter 


place 
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place in the world to reſide in, than Lon: 
don. What? interrupted I than London? 


No! not in London only, proceeded he + 
ſmiling, but here, if you prefer this place; 
and aſked me, whether I would ſuffer him 


to tarry ſome days with her, and not be 


| againſt his manner of living, becauſe it was { 
different from the way of the world, With _ 
all his little faults and overſights, the old 
gentleman was really a very valuable man; 


and thegood meaning he had, even when 
he committed them, made them excuſable 


in him. He was bold indeed, but did not 


exceed the bounds of civility; and his po- 


ſitiveneſs was only ſuperficial, and therefore 


not very troubleſome in converſation. We 
paſſed this and the following day in a wed- 


ding feaſt of his own contrivance and regu- 


lation; and he was ſo very alert and merry 


at it, as incited us all to be of the ſame diſpo- 


ſition; for his motto was, Be Merry and M iſe. 
My ſon, ſaid he, has occaſioned me man 


melancholy hours; and now he ſhall make 
me a return for them of as many joyful days. 
| He danced the ſame evening till eleven of 


the clock, and was in activity and in the 
Preſence of Sir R—, the Count, and his own 


ſon, a perfect youth. This, {aid he at laſt, 
is the right way of being merry: but fo 
late have I not been out ot my bed in forty 
years: yet I do not look upon dancing to 
be Xa lin : tor ſhould die even this night, 


my 


— 
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my having been merry would not make me 

unhappy. Sir R— taking advantage of the 
- opportunity, aſked him, what had preſerved 
him ſo lively and gay till theſe years; and 

what had ſet him above the fear of death, 
| who by reaſon of his advanced age could not 5 


be far from him. That : am {till ſo lively 


and gay, replied he, is a gift from God, 
and the reſult of a regular life, to which I 
have uſed myſelf ever ſince my youth: and 


why ſhould I be afraid of death? I am a 


merchant, who has taken care of his buſi- 


neſs; and, God knows, that to my beſt 
knowledge I have wronged nobody of 4 


penny : I have been benevolent to the 


needy; and God will be ſo to me: the 


world here is fine; but the world to come 
much better . . . was not ſuch a man to be 
valued, who ever from his younger age had 
addicted himſelf to traffick, and now in his 
| declining years had ſtill that noble heart. 
It ſeemed that Amalia's great fortune did 
not give him any particular fatisfation. 
My dear ſon, ſaid he, thou haſt more good- 
luck than other people; but thou haſt alſo 
a greater care upon thee, and that is, to 


make a right uſe of thy luck. 
After he had 8 every kind of ſatiſ 


faction which a father in his circumſtances 
could expect, he thought of returning to 
his own country, and all our joint intreaties 
to him that he would condeſcend to honour 
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us longer with his company, proved in vain, 


I will die in London, ſaid he, and be buried 
near my wite—let me go, before the ſea be- 
comes bo:ſterous : I will leave my ſon with 
you, and will be contented if he comes to 
England next year. Young Steeley ſeemed 
not inclined to let his father go by himſelf; 


neither was he willing to part from us. In 


ſhort, we all, except Carolina, agreed to 


accompany the old gentleman to London, 


and to ſtay there till the ſpring. This was 
what he had wiſhed all the while, but had 
not had the courage to deſire of us. 

Before we left Holland, Mr. Steeley gave 
himſelf the merit of a laudable action. 


> Wd young man who (as I have mentioned 


above) had forſaken the object of his love, 


and whoſe name was Wid, was by this time 
thoroughly recovered of his malady both of 


mind and body, and wiſhed for no more 
than to have the poſſeſſion of his bride, and 


to be reconciled to his father; to whom we 


indeed had ſent a letter in his ſon's behalf, 


but he ſent us for anſwer, that he would not 
concern himſelf about him, aſſuring us 
Withal, that notwithſtanding his but indif- 


ferent circumſtances, he had already diſin- 
herited him, to debar him from enjoying an 


equal advantage with the reſt of his chil- 


dren. We pitied the young man, becauſe 
we could partly ſee, that he would repent 
the folly of his youth, and make wege 

* 
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for his former miſcarriages by his future 


courſe of life. He had been at the Univer- 
ſity of Leiden till his ſeventeenth year; and 
then was obliged, by his father's command, 


toemploy himſelf in a merchant's compting- 


houſe. Andreas, who at that time had oc- 


caſion for ſuch a man, was very ready to 


take him at the firſt overture, and even ad- 
mitted him to become a partner in a parti- 
cular branch of his commerce; and every 


thing being ſettled and agreed upon by the 


parties concerned, we made a handſome en- 
tertainment to ſerve as a wedding feaſt for 
the young couple. Amalia ſhewed herſelf 
very generous to the bride; and the old 
gentleman and the Count gave a thouſand 
dollars to the bridegroom. Over and above 
this, we advanced to him a conſiderable 


ſum to begin trade with; and acquainted 


his father with all our-proceedings, in re- 
gard to his ſon, on purpoſe to engage the 


old man to a reconciliation with his child. 


And now we committed our daughter, and 


our houſe and goods to the care of Carolina; 


and upon the twelſth day after the old gen- 


tleman's coming here, we went to ſea, The 
wind was very favourable to us, and we 
failed a good pace; yet that we might 
reach London the ſooner, we quitted our 
| bulky veſſel, and went on board a packet 
boat which we met by the way; but it 
proved « to our misfortune, which hap- 


. pom 
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pened in the following manner, viz. We 


were all got into the boat, except Amalia's 


old ſervant, Albert, who was going to con- 
vey the hand trunk to his maſter, in which 
was the greateſt part of Amalia's treaſure, 


conſiſting in gold and jewels : Steeley, and 


a ſervant of the Count, indeed, were pre- 


pared to receive theſe riches ; but Albert, 


whether out of careleſneſs, or that the ſtrong 
motion of the ſhip was the occaſion of it, 
let the trunk ſall into the ſea, beſore our 
eyes; at the ſame inſtant, either out of a 
ſurprize, or becauſe he leaned too much 
over the border of the veſſel, precipitated 


himſelf into the fea, and it was with great 
difficulty that we ſaved him alive, beſides 
looſing a treaſure of more than fifty thouſand 


dollars, in a moment's time. Albert being 


now in the boat; well, ſaid Amalia to, her 
huſband, am I ſtill as dear to you as I was 


before? Which Steeley affirmed by a moſt 
ſolemn oath; upon which ſhe made herſelf 
caſy. The old gentleman, though he was 
far from being a niggard, or courting mo- 


ney, was nevertheleſs not eaſy about this 


accident, and reprimanded Albert ſome 
time: At laſt he took Amalia by the hand, 


be of good heart, ſaid he, I have, God be 
thanked, as much as will ſerve you both ta 


live upon comfortably, after I am gone. 


Poor Albert in the mean time paid for 


his ef; with his life; for he came 
ſick 


— 


he had been the occaſion of having loft. 
their treaſure, yet were they ſo far from 


rewarded him upon his dying bed, in a 


with which he had acquitted himſelf during 
his long ſervice, firſt to Amalia, and after 

her marriage, to her and Steeley. As ſoon 
as they heard from the phyſician, that there 


boured no malice againſt him, which was 
what he feared, and what troubled him 
mat. Shortly before he died, Amalia 
went to him; the old gentleman came 
with her, and ſeated himſelf by his bedſide 
to ſee him expire. He dies very eaſy, ob- 
ſerved Mr, Steeley to us; and were it 
God's will, I ſhould chuſe to die now like- 
wiſe. Our dying ſervant ſeemed to riſe 
| himſelf once more; but a ſtream of blood 


Albert was dead. Don't I look ſurprized? 


we would have led him into another room; 


legs, and we were obliged to have him 
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ſick to Lordon, and died ſoon after our 
arrival there. Amalia and Steeley had an 
extraordinary love for this man; and though 


making him ſuffer for it, that they rather. 


moſt generous manner, for the faithfulneſs 


were but little hopes of his recovery, they 
cauſed him to be brought into a room next 
to theirs, to convince him that they har- 


iſſued at that inſtant from his mouth, and 
ſaid the old gentleman, trembling. Art this 
but he could not ſupport himſelf upon his 


carried to it, Let me have my grandfa- 
, "2 1 
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ther's elbow chair, ſaid he to us; that ſhall 
be the bed in whici I will die, for I per- 
ccive my end to be at hand, The chair 
was brought, and he defired us to place it 
by the window that looked into the garden, 
on purpoſe to turn his eyes up to behold 
Heaven. Being ſcated, he lifted his hands 
up, and begged of us (for we were all pre- 
ſent) not to diſturb him, Having made 


his prayers, he called his ſon to him: 1 


find, ſaid he to him, that 1 ſhall not live 
long; your good ſervant Albert has ſur- 
prized me very much ; but that could not 
be helped: here, take the key of the bureau, 
and God bleſs you and your wife with the 
ſubſtance which I leave you; there is not 
one penny of it which has been got unfairly. 
A phyſician having been ſent for, he opened 
avein for the old gentleman, to which at 
Arſt he would not conſent : but as no blood 
followed, the doctor tried to fetch it from 
His foot, but neither there had the lancet 
its uſual effect. Do you ſee, ſaid Mr. 
Steeley to the doctor, that your art is of no 
Genification, where God will not permit? 
What hopes have you now? None, replied 
the phyſician. You ſpeak like a man, re- 
turned Mr. Steeley; I love you for telling 
me your opinion without heſitation. Make 
uſe, proceeded the doctor, of the ſhort 
time, to compoſe yourſelf, and to ſettle 
| your 
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your affairs. Mr. Steeley faid ſmiling, do 
vou think that in four-ſcore years I ſhould 
not have had time to prepare myſelf for 
death? God may call upon me when he ſees 
fir, I am ready; and nothing more is 
wanting on my part, than to take farewel : 
where are my fon and my welcome gueſts? 
Upon this all of us appeared before him, 
and he took his farewel of each of us in 
Particular. After which ceremony, ah! 
ſaid he, how well will it be in the next 
world !—1 am raviſhed with the thoughts 
of it; and who will be the firſt amongſt 
you whom [I ſhall embrace theres. I 
have a great dimneſs in my eyes, elſe Iam 

very well; very. . .. at uttering which 
laſt word, he Was fined with a fit of faint- 
Ing, of which he ſoon after expired. 
Thus was the joy of our ſafe arrival at 
London chequered with this mournful event; 
and the noiſe of the town, together with 
many viſits which were made us, became 
ſo troubleſome to us, that after the funeral 
of Mr. Steeley, we reſolved to ſpend the 
reſt of the autumn, and the enſuing winter, 
at Steeley's country houſe, which was not 
many miles from London. There we lived 
fix months with the greateſt ſatisfaction and 
privacy; except that ſometimes we viſited 
the ſiſter of Steeley's former bride 3 which 
civilities ſhe returned with equal complai- 
lance, Of her whole family none but ſhe 


=. was 
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was living; and her fixed reſolution was, 
never to marry: none but ſhe knew who 
was my huſband ; for in the neighbour- 
hood he paſſed for a gentleman, under the 
name of Lowenhock, This Lady, beſides 


bring a beauty, was poſſeſſcd of the moſt. 


engaging qualities; and Amalia, ſhe, and 
I. |pcnt many an hour over the tomb of her 


ſiſter, and honoured her memory with the 


libation of our tears. 

By this time the ſeaſon of the ſpring be- 
"ng pretty far advanced, ſeveral families 
trom London were retiring to the country. 
The fear neareſt to us belonged to the Se- 
cretiry of ſtate Mr. R—, who formerly 


had been Stecley's fell,w collegian at Ox- 
ford; and the latter having a great deſire to 
ſee Mr. R— after ſo many years, he ſent 
him a letter, as ſcon as he was informed 
that he was come to his country houſe, and 


bees 2d !cave for himiclt, his wife, and two 


of his £01 friends, to attend him. Mr, 
R was not diſpleaſed at this requeſt ; and 
Not having had the leaſt knowledge of Stee- 
ley's return from Moſcow, he ſent him the 
next day an anſwer to his letter 3 M and, as A 
token of his earneſt deſire to fee him, his 
on coach, to fetch him and his company. 
Sir R— was indiſpoſed, and therefore we 


four filled the coach, and went to Mr. R—, 


_ wWhcre we arrived a little before dinner. be 
received us with great policench, : and Steeley 


preſented 


— — Yu... 
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preſented my huſband to him under the 


_ diſguiſed name as a friend who had come 


from Siberia along with him. Mr. R 
happened to have no other company at that 
time, and therefore deſired us to ſit down 
directly to table, that he might enjoy the 
opportunity of our converſation, But we 
were ſcarce ſeated, and had ſpoken nothing, 
beſides matter of mutual compliment, When 
a ſervant of the Secretary's came to tell him, 
that ſomebody was deſirous to wait upon 
him; which he delivered ſo whiſperingly, 


that we could underſtand nothing of it but 
the word Ambaſſador. What an unſcaſon- 


able interruption is this ! returned Mr. R— 


quite diſpleaſed ; and, attended by the ſer- 


vant, haſtened out of the room. We did 


Not riſe at all, but remained in our chairs, 
expecting the freſh viſiter with uneaſineſs: 


but, oh Heaven! what a ſight was it to me 


and the Count, when Mr. R— compli- 
mented the Prince of S— into the room : 
we got both of us up from table, and did 


not know whether it would be beſt to quit 
the room. The Prince came cloſe up to 
me, as though he would not truſt his eyes, 


and at the ſame time diſcovered the Count, 
which ſurprized him to that degree, as 
made his lively colour change into a livid 
paleneſs. Mr. R— perceived nothing of 

this ſecret; and intreated the Prince and us, 
whom he called his friends, to fit down at 


7 table: 


— ke 


2" and begg'd of us to acquaint him, if 
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table: but the Prince excuſcd himſelf, and 
laid, that he had alrcady dined, and was 
come on purpole to divert himſelf an hour 


or two with him abroad, if it ſhould ſuit 


him. Mr. R— complied to it; but the 
Prince ſeeing company with him, declined 
taking him from them. Give me but your 


_ gentleman with me, ſaid he confuſedly; in 


the evening, I promiſe I will be your gueſt, 


without : after which he made his com- 


pliments to all of us, and Mr. R— con- 


ducted him to his coach. We being now 


left by ourſelves, ah! ſaid my haſband, ad- 
dreſſing himſelf to Steeley, whither have 


you brought us? and what will become of 


me and my wife !—This was the Prince of 
S— no doubt he is here about the King's 


affairs; and I, I. . Here Mr. R- re- 
turned again, ſeemingly out of humour, 1 
do not know, ſaid he, what made the Prince 
look fo much ſurprized : I believe he knows 


ſome one of you, or at leaſt he imagines ſo: 
he aſked in particular after you (meaning 


the Count); but I told him that I did not 


know my gueſts myſelf, as yet. The Prince 


is come hither very lately upon the King 
his maſter's account, and will perhaps ſoon 
return to his command in the army. In the 
mean time our generous entertainer gueſſed 
from the altcration in our countenances, 


that there was ſomething myſterious in the 


it 
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it was not of too great importance, and 
could be done without prejudicing ourſelves. 
Iwill tell you all, Sir, reſumed the Count; 
and I crave your protection before-hand, if 
you ſhould think me deſerving of it. 
« am the Count of G“, and my name, 
« perhaps, is not unknown to you till now, 
„ by the misfortune which has attended 
„ me, *Tis about ten years ago that I was 
« ſo unfortunate as to be caſt for my life 
« by a court martial, when I filled the poſt 
« of a Colonel in the Swediſh ſervice.““ 
Then he went on to tell him the reſt ; and 
how for his own ſecurity he had taken the 
name of Lowenhock upon himſelf, while 
he was a priſoner in Ruſſia. The Prince 
„ who waited upon you juſt now” conti- 
nued he, is my enemy; and my con- 
« demnation, I believe, has been the ef- 
s fect of his vengeance againſt me: but 
« T ſhall not recite to you his motiyes for 
« my deſtruction, ſince they would expoſe _ 
« him perhaps to greater torment than his 
ce ſelf- tormenting vengeance inflicts upon 
c him. I gueſs from his ſueprize that he 
„ has thought me to be dead long ago; and 
« who knows whether time has not dead- 
* ened his hatred to me: yet, concluded 
& the Count, if I am not as innocent as 1 
have repreſented myſelf to you, then 
may God ſuffer me to die by the perſe- 
cution of this Prince.” Mr. R— having 


given 


* 
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given cloſe attention to what the Count re- 


lated to him, his blood ſeemed to be in a 


ferment at the Prince's conduct, with re- 


ſpe& to the Count, to whom he gave his 


hand, and ſaid, pray ſtay with me, I will 
beſtow all my intereſt which I have at Court, 
for your ſecurity ; and if that will not do, 
my life: depend upon what I ſay; I am an 
| honeſt man: after a few hours 1 will go to 
meet the Prince, and attend him to my 


houſe ; and at my return I will give you 


my advice what will be beſt for you to do. 
In the mean time tell me what other adver- 


ſities have happened to you; for ! ſee very | 
well that none of us is inclined for eating. 


We complied with his requeſt ; and when 


we had done telling our ſtory, I am your 
friend, ſaid Mr. R-, more l cannot ſay to 


you; but I will demonſtrate the ſincerity of 


my words by real proofs. And now it was 


about the time for him to meet the Prince; 
_ wherefore he deſired us to take a view of 
his garden till he ſhould return; and then 
he lefrus. There we walked and talked 
____ wavering between fear and hopes, like the 
ſubſiding hillows of the ſea after ſome raging 
tempeſt, ſo long till we became impatient, 
and had almoſt reſolved to go home again 
without his leave. Ar laſt we perceived 
him and the Prince enter the garden; at the 
ſight whereof my heart was again ſet in tu- 


mults. The Prince having made his com- 
e Pliment 
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pliment to me and to Amalia, went directly 
towards the Count, who was walking at a 
little diſtance behind us, and embraced him. 
I am your friend, ſaid he, though I could 
never have become ſo before; and I wiſh 

you would become one to me: we thought 
every one of you had been dead long ago: 

I know you have had injuſtice done to you 

in the army; and now it depends upon you 

to name what ſatisfaction you chuſe? None, 
replied the Count, but what you have given 
me already; viz. that I am innocent, and 
deſerving of the King's favour. Of that, 
interrupted the Prince, you are ſo deſerving, 
that in his name 1 propoſe theſe two preli- 
minaries to you; either to return with me 


to Sweden, and to the army, where I will 


offer you the poſt of a General, as this will 
be the beſt declaration whereby the accuſa- 
tions which were formed againſt you, when 
Colonel, can be annihilated; or in caſe you 
ſhould not chuſe this, then I would have 
you continue in England, till' I have the 
King's conſent to conſtitute you his Ma- 


jeſty's Envoy here, after I ſhall be gone 
from hence; of which high office I know. 


you are not unworthy, as you will ſtudy to 
make the glory of Sweden your own pro- 
vince. Your aſſent, noble Count! that 1 
may have the ſatisfaction to ſhew you my 
eſteem for you, and my endeavours to make 
amends for what is paſſed, But the Count 
Js refuſed 
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' refuſed both theſe offers. I am contented, 


ſaid he, that you are my friend, and will 


recommend me to the King's favour again: 
more I do not deſire. Should I venture 


myſelf once more into the buſy world, and 


become grcat, perhaps to be unfortunate = 
again? No, I will end my life without 

_ troubling myſelf any more with publick af. 

fairs. Mr. R— at laſt joined in our diſ- 


courſe; and our apprehenſions againſt the 


Prince began now to abate. Be it either 
that his revenge was ſatiated, or that his 
conſcience had troubled him. the Prince 


ſhewed an extraordinary ſatisfaction all that 


evening, to ſee the Count alive, whom he 
had counted among the dead an age ago: 
and my huſband behaved fo free and e open to 
him, as though he had never been offended 
by him. Evening being now pretty far ad- 
vanced, the Prince took his leave of us, be- 
_ cauſe he was to return to London very early 
in the morning. If you are my friend, ſaid 


the Prince, embracing the Count, then viſit 


me before this week is out, or elſe I come 
to you. The Count indeed aſſured him that 
he would; but he was denied to keep his 

promiſe— the fatal time was come that 1 


ſhould loſe him a ſecond time; for in the 
dead time of that very night he was taken 


ill of a fever; and therefore we took leave 
of our generons entertainer in the morning, 


and haſtened back to Steeley's country 


houſe: 
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houſe : but the fever had almoſt deſtroy*d 
the poor Count's ſpirits, and enfeebled him 
in a few days to ſuch a degree, that he gave 
over all hopes of recovery. It was till the 
ninth day that I did not come from his ſide 


night nor day; and I ſtrove to ſave him for 


me, even againſt the ſtern decree of fate; 
ſo dear was he ſtill to me. Three days be- 
fore his end he wiſhed the Prince would 
come to him; of which we gave immediate 
notice to the former, and the next day he 
was at an early hour with my huſband. Do 
you ſee, my Prince, ſaid the Count to him, 


that I] have no farther occaſion for the King's 


favour ? I have wiſhed to ſee you, purely 
that I might take farewel of you, and to 
convince you that I die your friend. The 
Prince was ſo moved, and at the ſame time 
ſo confuſed with the crimſon effects of con- 


ſcious guilt, which immediately diffuſed 


themſelves in their native hue over his 
haughty face, that he could not ſay but very 
little in anſwer to it; but fat down by the 
bed-fide, almoſt half an hour, preſſing the 


Count by the hand, and aſked him, is there 


nothing in which I can ſerve you, beſides 
my compaſſion ? But the Count's diſeaſe be. 
gan then to maſter his ſenſes, fo that he 
could hardly make an anſwer, and only de- 
fired the Prince to leave him. Accordingly 
he went away, greatly concerned, without 
n che courage to Lake his leave of me. The 
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The next day the Count returned out of a 
deep ſteep to himiclf again, and Amalia, 
Steelcy, and Sir R—, though not well | 
himſelf, attended him by the bed-ſide. | 

Juſt now, ſaid he to me, I thought I ſhould 

not have ſeen you again: but, in the words 
of our bleſſed Saviour, A little while you 
_ © ſhall ſee me, and in a little while you 
« ſhall not ſee me.” Ah! my dear, it is 
eaſy to die; but to part with you and my 
friends, that is what tinctures the heart with 
the guilt of bitterneſs. I am dying; and to 


you, my loving Sir R—, I commit my 


ſpouſe. He died accordingly before mid- 


night; but I will not attempt to deſcribe 


my concern for his death; for he was a 
pattern of moſt tender conjugal love, heigh- 
tened even to exceſs. In the mean time 1 
found a pleaſure in my tears, for they kept 
me from thinking of reſt for ſeveral weeks; 


and inſtead of comforting me, Amalia af. 


ſiſted me in mourning ; and as for Sir R—, 
he was obliged moſt part of the time to keep 
his bed, which alſo augmented my grief. 
Steeley alone was thinking of my repoſe, 
and engaged me to return with him to Lon- 
don, after we had lived the major part of 
the year in the country. i 
The firſt thing that occurred to me here 
again, was a propoſal from the Prince. He 
was upon the point of departing from Lon- 
15 don; 3 but at our arrival there, he ventured, 


in 
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in company with Mr. R—, to vifit me, 


under colour of condoling with me for the 


| loſs of the Count. Within the next two 


days he repeated his viſits ſeveral times, and 


deſired me to give him a petition tg the 


King, that he would be pleaſed to reſtore. 


to me the confifcated lands and chattels of 


my deceaſed huſband, I cauſed a petition 
to be drawn up, and gave to him, merely 


with a view of not affronting him; and on 
the very ſame day I received a viſit from the 


Secretary Mr. R—, I will, ſaid he, addreſs- 
ing himſelf to me after a profuſion of com- 
pliments, briefly tell you the occaſion of my 
coming. I am a meſſenger from the Prince, 


and I am not ſure that you will not be of- 


fended at my meſſage: do you know that 


his Princeſs died ſome years ago? He wiſhes 


he could take you with him as his confort, 


to Sweden; and there is ncthing more cer- 
_ tain than that he loves you extremely: in a 


word, he wants to know by me, whether 


he may have any hopes of you, or not? 


And now I have told you the whole; but 
you need not confine yourſelf to any parti- 


culars in your anſwer. Steeley, Amalia, 


and Sir R—, were preſent when this over- 


ture was made me; and it frightened Sir 
R—ů, as though he had already loſt me. I 


myſelf could not help being ſurpriſed at the 


audaciouſneſs of the Prince. and gave Mr. 
| R—no other anſwer than, here is my huf- 


band, 
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band, pointing at Sir R—. He was in fact 


ſtill 10 valuable to me, that I ſhould have 
Preferred him before any one elſe, could 1 


| have reſolved to marry again: and perhaps, 


I may ſay, I ſhoùld have been tender and 
weak enough to have done it, had he lived 


longer: but he died of his lingering Ail- | 
ment; and my concern for his loſs con- 


vinced me how dear he had ever been to o my 
heart. 


It may appear to ſome readers, from the 
courſe of my ſtory, that I have been not a 
little fickle in my loves: that I was as fond | 
of Sir R— as of the Count himſelf, the 
maſter of my virgin vows : that, immedi- 
ately after the death of the latter, I was diſ- 

poſing my mind to accept of the former 
man, as his ſecond ſucceſſor, had not cruel 
fate intervened : and, laſtly, that my refu- 
ſal of the Prince was owing rather to the 
ſtrength of my reſentment, than to the de- 


cay of my paſſion. But let ſuch ill-natur'd 


remarkers obſerve, as a full anſwer to every 
one of theſe accuſations, that, if I was fond | 
of Sir R—, it was no more than he had 
merited of me by a long courſe of the moſt 
reſpectful aſſiduities, and real acts of friend. 
ſhip : nevertheleſs, that, upon the recovery 
of my late- loſt huſband, the pure flame 
which he had excited in my breaſt was not 
extinguiſhed; outs as the moſt virtuous wife m 

| hiſtory whe 


a> A 


ALES. 


. — . 
— — —— — 


Swediſh Counteſs of G*. 235 
hiſtory would have done, I returned with my 
former ardour to the object of my fir Love; 


and in his faithful arms forgot every other 
\ charm : So that my marriage with the other 
will appear rather the juſt reward of friend- 


ſhip, than the partial preference of love: 
and the ſame conſideration would have alſo 


fully excuſed my ſecond connexion in the 


ſame bond with Sir R—, As to the re- 


ſentment with which the objection ſuppoſes 
1 was agitated in regard to the Prince, no 
doubt it was juſtifiable : nor could I with 


decency have ſubmitted to become the con- 
ſort of a man, in his nature cruel, and the 


Intentional murderer of the Lord of my 
heart; which would be to reward treachery 
with fidelity! Horrible union! If all this 

will not excuſe me to the falſe delicacy of 
| ſome, let them lay their hands to their 
| breaſts; and when they have thoroughly ex- 
amined what. paſſes there, let them freely 


caſt the firſt ſtone; but, even then, let them 
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Proper Methods of lowering the Price of 
Triſh Linens without 1 injuring the Manu- 
facturer. 


IX. Several Letters on Flax eng : | 
X. Abſtracts of the Directions upon F lax- 


| huſbandry and Flax: dreſſing. 


| Xl. Several Letters upon Brewing. 


XII. The Concluſion. 
The Whole compriſed | in F ifty- two Num- 
bers. Price 25. 82 4. 


